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THEATRE of MIRTH: | 
FUN A-LA-MODE. | 


Containing great Variety of Wa 


Exhibited upon 
The Great Stage of the WorLD, by thoſe Cnorcs 
SyerigtTs and DROLL CHARACTERS, who excite 
Mirth, improve the Underſtanding, and give a 
Reliſh to Life. 


The Whole being defign'd 


To baniſh Sorrow, chear the Heart, enliven the Cour: 
tenance, quicken the Senſes, and procure Mirth ant 
good Humour, | 
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THE 


VJ 


TO THE 


PUBLICE. 


WY Intention in publiſhing the 
M following Collection of JESTS, 
Sc. (many of which were 
never before printed) is to preſent the 
Publick with a pleaſant Companion for 


A thcir 


1 
their leiſure Hours; with which they 
may paſs the Time very agreeably in 
private, and render themſelves ex- 

N tremely entertaining in Company. 

i Mr. Pops us'd to ſay, That the 
Preſence of a Friend brightens the 
Countenance ; and Experience teaches 
us, That the Company of Perfons, who. 
are poſſeſs'd of Wit, Humour and De- 
ecncy, diffuſe a Chearfulneſs to Society, 
which Words are unable to expreſs. 
In order to render ourſelves pleaſing 
inConverſation, we ſhould only introduce 
ſuch merry Jeſts, diverting Tales, &. 
as have ſome Analogy with the pre ient 

Difcourſe; for, be they ever o en- 
tertaining in themſelves, they loſe much 
of their Brilliancy, by an improper In- 
troduction. They ſhould likewiſe be 

xlated in as few Words as poſſible, and 

thoſe 


; —gꝓv—m— AC — — 


[ vn 

thoſe quite to the Purpoſe ; with a 

roper Tone of Voice, and expreſſive 
Significancy of 'Countenance : For, by 
thoſe Means, they are render'd much 
more agrecable ; and the Perſon, who 
fo relates them, will be ſure of receiv- 
ing the Applauſe of the Company. 

When we are going to entertain our 
Friends with a Jeſt or a Tale, we ſhould 
conſider where the firizking Part of it 
lies; and be convinc'd that it will 
pleaſe, before we venture to tell it. 
If it contains any Tin&ure of In- 
decency, it ſhould not be told before 
Ladies : And if the Company are dull 
and ignorant, it were better not ta tell 
it at all; 


For He that tells a Fed 8 Tale, 
Had need to find him Ears. 


vil 

But a Word to the Wiſe is ſufficient. 
Permit me now, therefore, to give 
another Reaſon for publiſhing this Book 
of Jeſts, Tales, c. which is, That 
there might be one Book of Merriment 
that may be introduc'd to a Mixt 
Company, without putting them out 
of Countenance. 

In this Theatre, Wit is exhibited 
without Obſcenity ; and the Maſter or 
Miſtreſs of a Family may permit their 
Children or Servants to peruſe it, with- 
out corrupting their Morals. Nature 
is here diſplay'd in ſuch a Variety of 
Characters, that I hope every Perſon 
Will find it, what I priecipally intended 
it ſhould be — 42 Pleaſant Compa- 
nion. — And ſo adieu: And merry be 
your Hearts. 
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Rich Farmer, who had three Sons and 
two Daughters, ſent his eldeſt Son to 
the Univerſity. After he had been there 


A 


about two Years, he paid his Friends a Viſit. 
'} he uſual Ceremonies being over, his Father 
ask'd him, How he improv'd in Learning, and 
whether he was fit to live in the World? The 
Youth reply'd, That he hop'd he had made good 


Uſe of his Time, and that the Progreſs he had 
B made 


{ 
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made therein would be to his Father's Satisfac- 
tion. 1 hope ſo too, Boy, ſays his Father; bur 
I'll try you at Dinner whether you are fit to 
Live, er ot. Ihe Farmer order'd a Hare for 
Dinner; and, when it was Put on the Table, 
ſaid, Nero, Tad, let me [ee how you will give 
every one a Part, and yet be alle to keep the 
largeſt Share for yourſelf. Sir, reply'd the 
Son, in doing this Hape none will be offended ; 
for I mean only to comply with your Requeſt, 


aud make you all merry. Offended ! ſays his 


Father; 10, no, here's none wwill be ff erided ! 
Ccme, come; bigin, begin, 'The whole Family 
were at the Jable, and the Student began by 
cutting off the Head of the Hare. He cut it 
aſunder, and very reſpectfully preſented one Part 
to his Father and the other to his Mother; ſay- 
ing, at the ſame Time, You, my Fonour d 
Parts, are the Head of the Houſe, therefore 
IJ preſent the Head to you. He then cut off the 
Wings (as they are commonly call'd) 'of the 
Hare, and gave one to each Siſter ; ſaying, Mu, 


ny dear Siſters, will get Husbands, take Wing, . 
end leave our Father's Houſe, therefore the 


Il irgs may not improperly be given to you. 
Aſter this he cut off the Legs; and, giving one 
to each of his Brothers, ſaid, Vu, my dear Bro- 
thers, being both younger than myſelf, muſt uſe 
qacur Legs for a Livelihood, and get your Bread 
by your Induſtry, thereforg the Legs come to 

Jour 
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Four Share. He then took the Body of the 
Hare, put it on his Plate, and fail, After rhe 
Deceaſe of our honour'd Parents, whom [ with 
Jong to live, the Bulk of their Eſtate comes to 
me, being their Firſt-born, therefore I have 
taken the Body of the Hare for myſelf. The 
Farmer was very extravagant in his Son's Praife, 
and the Company were all in good Humour. He 
determin'd to try him again at Night, and 
order'd Half a Dozen Pigeons to be roaſted for 
Supper. When they were brought to Table, 
Now, Boy, ſays he, Hou will you contrive tv 
give every one Something, and keep the moſt for 
yourſelf, as you did at Dinner? Why, Sir, 
ſays the Scholar, as that was done by Diviſion, 
this muſt be done by the Rule of Three. He 
then took two Pigeons, put one on his Father's 
Plate, and the other on his Mother's, and ſaid, 
Nu, my honour'd Father and Mother, are one; 
ſo you, and theſe two Pigeons, make Three. 
When he had ſaid this, he took one of the Pigeons, 
cut it aſunder, and gave the two Parts to his 
Siſters, ſaying ; ou, my dear Siſters, are tavo: 
Therefore you two, and this Pigeon, are Three. 
He then took another Pigeon, cut it in two Parts, 
and gave Half of it to each of his Brothers, telling 
them, They two, and that Pigeon, made Three. 
And now, ſays he, there are two Pigeons lbefr. 
Theſe two T'll take for my Share ; becauſe J. 
and theſe two, make 117 The Farmer was 
2 in 
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in Raptures at his Son's Wiſdom, and cry'd out, 
in an Extacy, Ab! he's a rare Boy! I'll war- 
rant me, he I} live on any Ground in England. 

A Syaniſp Earl was a great Swearer, and 
hunting one Day in a Foreſt, and having loſt 
his Company, ranging up and down in the 
Dark, chanced to fall Horſe and all into a very 
deep Pit, where he remained all that Night, 
not forgetting in the mean Time to bethink 
himſelf of a many good 'Thoughts ; and name- 
ly, among the reſt, he was right penitent of his 
Sin in Swearing ; vowing, that if he ever got 
out of that Pickle, he would never, whilſt he 
liv'd, ſwear more. By Chance his Spaniel 
being with him when he fell, would not de- 
part from the Place, but there remained bawl- 
ing and howling all the while, *rill at laſt cer- 
tain Paſſengers travelling that Way the next 
Morr.ing, and over- hearing the Dog's piteous 
Clamour, made to the Place, and there looking 
Gown into the Pit, eſpy'd the Earl. With 
ſuch "Tackle as they had about them they 
drew him up, and ſet him on firm Ground. 
Then he looking down into the Hole, to ſee 
how deeply he had fallen, and ſeeing 1t very 
deep, ſaid, Gad's Nouns, is this à fit Place 
for a Novleman to fall into! 

One telling a virtuous Gentlewoman, That 
hey Hicture was broken. She anſwered, Then 
is but the Shadow of a Shadow gone, q 
| ne 
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One ſeeing an affected Coxcomb buy ing Booke, 
told him, His Bookſeller s properly his Up- 
Holſterer; for he furniſhed his Room, rather 
than his Head. 

A Gentleman coming by Mailſtone Goal, 
ſeeing an old Acquaintance of his there, ſaid, 
How new, 'Tom, how cameſt thou here ? 
Faith, ſaid he, a blind Man miwzht have found 
abe Way hither, for I was led between tro; 
and they would ſuffer me to go no other May. 

A Tradeſman newly made Mayor of a little 
Town in the North, meeting with an old As- 
quaintance while he was mending his Hedge, 
who ſpoke to him, and by Accident kept his 
Hat off, imagined it was done out of Reſpe to 
his new Diguity; upon which, bridling and 
compoſing his Muſcles with great Gravity, he 
ſaid, Put on your Hat, Sir, put on your Hat; 
J am ſtill but a Man! | 

A Gentleman in a Coffee-Houſe hearing a 
Coward ſpeeching it ſtoutly in Favour of Cou- 
rage, ſaid, It put him in Mind of what he had 
once ſeen at a She, a Hare beating a Drum. 

One told another, who was not uſed to be 
cloathed often, that his new Coat was too ſhort 
for him. That's true, ſaid he, but it Wwill be q 
long enough before T get another. 19 

A certain Lord had a termagant Wife, and at 0 
the ſame Time a Chaplain that was a tolerable 
Poet, whom his Lordſhip defired to write a 


| B 3 Copy Will 


1 ro * and 
" 9 ** Fe” 5 * * ' & 4-07 K 
* ro 
23 3 n 
hed ; re e 2 4 y 
ns V ar of = 


* 

5 
4 

7 
* 
Þ 
7 

4 


2 
E7 — — 


— —— 


— 2 — Arr. 


* — 3 
4388 ** ap . — 
＋ —— _— "4 — 
m_ — 


r 
2 — 1 —— . 8 Ad, 
a 4 9 „ —— —— - 
- 22 — 


——_— 
oa ̃ Si — EE 
- 
- = 


0 
> 6 
4.7 


5 


% 


18 AA ColleBjonof TESTS, 


Copy of Verſes upon a Shrew, I can't imagine, 
ſaſd the Chaplain, why your Lordſpip ſnould 
mou a Copy, rho have ſo good an Origi- 
nal. | 

An arch Wag ſaid, Taylors were like Wood- 
cocks, for they got their Subſiſtence by their 
long Bille. 

A Country Farmer was obſerved never to be 
in a good Humour when he was hungry, which 
cauſed his Wife to watch carefully the Time of 
his coming Home, and always to have Dinner 
ready on the Table. One Day he ſurprized her, 
and ſhe had only Time to ſet a Meſs of Broth 
ready for him. He, according to Cuſtom, began 
to open his Pipes, and maunder over it, forget- 
ting what he was about, and burnt his Mouth 
to ſome Purpoſe. His Wife, ſeeing him in that 
Condition, comforts him in the following Man- 
ner: See how tit is now; had you kept your 
Breath to cool your Pottage, you had not burnt 
your Mouth, John. | 

A Gentleman and his Servant in a cold froſty 
Morning ng through a River together, the 
Gentleman's Horſe ſtumbled, and threw him 
into the Water, and ſoon after fell to drinking 
At which the Man laughed heartily. Sirrahy 
faid the Matter, do you laugh at me? No, Sir, 
ſays the Servant, I don't laugh at you, but 1 
laugh to think that your Horſe can't drink 
wit heut a Toaſt this cold Morning, 

| A Country 
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A Country Fellow, juſt come up to London, 
and peeping into every Shop he paſſed by, at laſt 
looked into a Scrivener's; where ſeeing only one 
Man fitting at a Desk, he could not imagine what 
was fold there, and calling to the Clerk, ſaid, 
Pray, Sir, what do you ſell? Loggerheads, 
cry'd the other. Do you ſo? anſwered the 
Country man; egad ! you have a fine Trade 
then, for you have but one left. 

A Beggar, addreſſing himſelf to an old Miſer, 
uſed theſe Words ; Dear Sir, beſtow your Cha- 
rity, To which the Uſurer replied, I have it 
not. Ah! quoth the Beggar, the more Shame 


for you, to have ſo much Money and noCharity. 


A Gentleman riding down a ſteep Hill, and 


being afraid the Foot of it was boggiſh, called 


out to a Clown that was ditching, and asked him 
if it was hard at the Bottom. The Fellow re- 
plied, Ay, ay, tis very hard at the Bottom, 


J warrant you Which encouraged the Gen- 


tleman to ride confidently down the Hill ; but 
in ſix or ſeven Yards ſtepping, his Horſe ſunk 
up to the Belly in a Bog, which made the Gen- 
tleman kick and whip, and curſe and. ſwear at 
the Fellow, who was ſtill within hearing; and 
to whom he called out, Wu Country Rogue, 
didn't you tell me "twas hard at the Bottom 2 
The Ditcher anſwered, 77s J did, and ſo it is, 
Sir; but you are not at the Bottom yet by 6 


Mile. 
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20 A Colleflionof TESTS. 
| | A very impudent Fellow uſed to go ſo often to 
1 2 Gentleman's Houſe to Dinner, that they grew 
| |  , weary of him, inſomuch that the Gentleman 
3 ſeeing him coming, bid the Servant put back 
his Dinner. The Fellow ſtaying there ſome 
Time, asked one of the Servants what Time 
Dinner would come up? Truly, Sir, ſays the 
. Servant, not till you are gone, ſo it is but Folly 
I for you to ſtay here. 
f A Gentleman called for ſome Beer at a Friend's 
Table, and finding it very flat, gave it back to 
the Servant without drinking. hat! ſays the 
Maſter of the Houſe, don't you like the Beer ? 
ft is not to be found Fault with. No, an- 
ſwered the other, we ſhould never ſpeak ill of 
the Dead. 
A Lady's Age happening to be queſtioned, 
Me affirmed it was but Forty, and called a Gen- 
tleman who was in Company, to deliver his 
Opinion. Couſin, ſays ſhe, do you belicve I am 
right, when I ſay I am but Forty? I'm ſure, 
Madam, ſaid he, ought not to diſpute it ; for 
J have conſtantly heard you ſay ſo for above © 
theſe ten Years. | | | 
Two. Scholars paſſing by a Windmill, ſtood 
for ſome Time viewing it; the Miller looking 
out of a little Wicket, asked them. what they 
| would have, and what they ſtared at? hy, 
| | fays one of them, ve are looking at this Thing; 
| I pray, what is it? Why, fays the Miller, 
| | dont 


— — 
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don't you fee ? Where are your Eyes? Tt is 
a Windmill, We crave your Mercy, Sir, ſay 
the Scholars, ve rock it for a Goal, ſeeing a 
Thief look out of the Window. 

One asked an aged Man, How it chanced 
that, being of thoſe Tears, he continued ſo 
fat withal, He anſwerd, Never was I yet 4 
Husband or a Servant. 

A Gentlewoman commending a Gentleman 
to his Face, and ſaying, That he was & 
goodly big Man. He anſwer'd, All that is 
Great is not Good, but all that is Good is 
Great. 

One ſeeing a big fat Gentleman and a lean 
Gentlewoman ſtanding together, ſaid, Zehold 
Shrove-tide and Lent. 

The Duke of Medina having a crook'd- 
back Lady to his Wife, ask'd his Jeſter 
on a Time What he thought of his ſtately 
new Hall at Madredejos? The Jeſter anſwer- 
ed, A ſtately Hall indeed, my Lord, yet 
cannot my Lady ſtand upright therein. 


A Captain diſcharging a lame Soldier ont of 


his Band, the Soldier, angry thereat, ſaid 
unto him, The War needs no Men that can 
run away, but ſuch as can bide by it. 
One forgot to give his little Child Meat at 
Dinner, whereupon the Child pray'd him to 
give him ſome Salt. Salt, ſaid the Father, 
and obere fore Salt, my Boy? Marry, 
Father, 


_— — 


— — - 3 * 0 — * 
- - —_— 
r 
— „ — —— | Ar Sp——— 
« - 4 - — _ 
— — 
o _ P \ 1 „ — - — 
- 
— _ - » 


$ \ 

1 

19 | 
| 
1 
14 
14 


* LR. how 


= _— 
þ” i FE w — — k—êů44ä—᷑ — — 
* — — | — — 


wy — 2 - 
w + N . o 


SINGERS 
: — —— —— wal bh 
— — © . 


22 A Cilleflimaf JES'TS. 


Father, anſwered he, Jor the Meat you are 
ro give me. | 

A School- maſter, whoſe Name was Salter, 
read Terence to his Scholars in a Country 
Pariſh ; and a Man and his Wife were at Odds 
about their Pottage at Dinner-time, he finding 
Fault that they were too ſalt, and ſhe affirming 
that they were too freſh. At laſt the Man ſard 
to his Son there at Dinner with them, Tel 
me, Jack, how ſayeſt thou? are theſe Pottage 
Freſb or ſalt? The Boy anſwered, They may 
very well read Terence, Father. 


One that took upon him much Gentry, and 


| was no Gentleman, his little Sons were a 
tumbling in a Heap of Straw in the Street; 
Which a Gentleman, a Neighbour of his, ſee- 
Ing out at his Window, ſaid unto his Wife, 
| *Jvere à good Deed yonder unlucky Ones 


were <whippd : See how they tumble and 


_ beduſt themſelves in the Straw. She anſwer- 
ed, No, let them alone, for it fair betckens 
heir Deſcent. 
One ſaid to his Acquaintance, 7 greatly won- 
der that you are no richer, becauſe I know you 
may ſpend Eight Shillings a Day though you 
don't ſpend above Two, The other anſwered, 
Two 1 pay, Jo I lend, Two T ſpend, and 
Tao I leſe. The Two I pay, are thoſe J al- 
| bow my poor Father and Mother toward their 
Maintenance. The Two I lend, are they 1 
" | arnow 
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allow for my Son's Education in the Univer- 
iy, «which I hope he vill one Day repay me 
again (if I live fo long) as now 1 do unto my 
Father. The wo | ſpend, are 'upon myſelf, 
my IWife, and Family. The Two I loſe, are 
theſe my Nife ſpends every Day in Toys and 
Baubles upon herſelf, which I never lock for 
more. 

One that had a white Head and a black 
Beard, was asked, How it tame to paſs? 
He anſwered, Marty, the Hair of my Head is 
twenty Years older than my Beard. 

An old Gentleman uſed to ſay, That 
three Things were increasd unto him by old 
Age, viz. To ſee more, to do more, and com- 
mand more. J ſee more, by Reaſon he was 
fain to uſe Spectacles to make his Letters ſeem 
the greater. To do more, in that alighting 
off his Horſe, he was ready. ro draw the 
Saddle after him. Jo command more, for 
that he was fain to ſpeak twenty Times, be- 
Fore he could get his Men to ſtir. 

An old Man, viewing himſelf in a Looking- 
glaſs, all wrinkled and hoary, his Eyes deep 
ſunk into his Head, and his Cheeks alſo for 
want of Teeth, . ſaid, Lord, to ſee the Dif- 
ference of Looking-glaſſes! J remember, 
when I was 4 young Man, I took Pliaſure 
to view myſelf in a Glaſs, ſo well were they 
made in thiſe Days, 4 
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An exceeding tall Man preſenting his Service 
to a great Prince, the Prince began to admire 
at his Hugeneſs ; and he, to make himſelf leſs 
monſtrous, ſaid, And pleaſe you, Sir, I have 
a Brother who doth far exceed me in every 
Proportion. What, ſaid the Prince, had you 
a Giant to your Father ? 

A very little Gentleman riding on the 
Way, out-rid his Men a confiderable Way, 
They meeting with a Traveller, ask'd him, 
Whether he met not ſuch a Gentleman be- 
Fore? He anſwer'd, Not any; only I mer, 
ſome half Mile hence, a Horſe that carried 
a Hat upon the Saddle-Pummel, and a Boot 
banging down on either Side. | 

A little Courtier ran beſt at Tilt before the 

Emperor Charles, and the Wags of the Court 
ſaid, That the paltry Ape did beſt. 
One ſeeing a Dwarf in the Street of forty- 
four Years old, ſaid, Tf he be as long a going 
from a Man as he is à growing to a Man, out 
of Doubt the Ape will never die. 5 

A little pretty Soldier diſmounted his Foe, 
and ſaid, Now yield, or die. The other 
looked round about him, and anſwered, 7 ſee 
not to whom. | 

One being ask d, Why he married ſo little a 
Mie? He anſwered, of Evils, the leaſt is beſt. 
Of one that was a very tall big Man, another 
ſaid, He was good to make @ Porter; bt ay, 
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if he ſhould chance to find the Door ſhut he- 
low, he might diſcharge his Pack in at the 
Garret Window, 

A tall perſonable Man offered to accompany 
a Dwarf in the Street; ſaying, That the 
People would the 56 gaze amd wonder at his 
miſerable Littleneſs. The Dwarf anſwered, 
Rather will they wonder ar my Folly, to ſee 
me lead an Ass along by me and not ride. 

A Gentlewoman that had two Sweethearts, 
the one call'd Spot, the other Fuller. One 
mertily ſaid of her, Having à Fuller, I wonder 
he can have any Spot. 

A Father coming to ſee his Son dreſt of a 
Wound in the Face, ſaid, It would not have 
griev'd me Half ſo much if it had been in the 
Arm, or in the Leg, or in any other *Place 
but there. The Son anſwered, Oh! Father, 
Receivers are no Chuſers. 

One axk'd his Friend whether his Brother 
were yet alive? He anſwered, No, nothing 
lively, but a very Lubber. - 

A Madman ruth'd into a Chamber with a 
arawn Sword, and finding one there a Bed 
would have ſlain him; ſaying, Villain, were 
it not valiantly done to ſtrike off thy Knave's 
Head at one Blow. The other anſwered, 
Tut, Sir, that's nothing with your Werſhip 
to do, you can as eaſy ffrike off two Heads at 
one Blow as one; WO, if you es 
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1il go deu and call up another, that yon 
my ſtrike ꝙ both our Heads at orce. The 
Madwan believed him, and by that Artifice 
he gt away, 

A Nobleman called a Doctor errant Knave; 
and the Doctor arſwered, Good, my Lord, I 
eroiuld be leth tobe ſo errant a Knave as your 
Loriſhip (hereat he made a Pauſe as feigning 
to ſpit, ard then proceec ed) takes me to be. 

One ſay ing to his Friend, Fairh, having [0 
much Intereſt in ſuch a Gentleman as ou 
Fave, midthu.Rs you might eaſily bridle his 
Puſſ ous, He anſwered, J am wo Hoſe- 
courſer. 

A Clown having ſurfeited of Reef, ard being 
therewith extream ſick, vow'd never whilſt he 
liv'd to eat Beef more, 1f he might eſcape for 
that once. Shortly aſter, having his perfect 
Health again, he would needs have eaten Beef; 
and his Sifter putting him in Mind of his 
Vow, he anſwer'd, True, Siſter, not without 
A'uftard; I grant yen, not without Muſtard. 

A poor Carpenter, yet a good Workman, 
was employed in building of a Bridge, wherein 
te became ſo good a Gainer, that it ſet him 
up for ever; and in one of the main Poſts 
thereof he had engraven theſe Words, Sanch io 
K curiguez made this Bridge. Another came af- 
ter, and wrote updernczth with a Coal, This 


Bridge made Sanchio Rodriguez. 


One 
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One calle another Fool; who anſwer'd, 
Tudeed, ſo may I ſeem, becauſe I ſpeak in 
ſuch Sort as nch may underſtand me. 

One chiding his Son for lying long a Bed in 
the Mornings, told him, That Such-asoge, 
with riſiig early in @ Morning, chanced 89 
find a hag of Gold. The 8 % anſwered, 709 
early roſe he, Father, that Ioſt it 
One ſeeing an old Petty-f zy-ger in the Street, 
writing down a Memorandum in his Note- 
Book, ſaid unto him, y how now, Grand- 

re, what @ S:riviing make you there? He 
auſwered, I regiſter ſuch Fnaves as you. 

A Gentleman, rot the beſt favour'd, came 
early in a cold Winter's Morning to viſit a Gen- 
tle woman; and by Reaſon the Froſt had ſore 
nipt his Noſe, and ſomewhat bluely disfigured 
it, ſhe ſaid unto him, Lord, Sir, bow i- 
favouredly you lock this Morning? He an- 
fwered, Faith, Madam, neither of us look very 
well, when wwe are at the beſt. 

A Gentleman entring into a Priſon to viſit 
a Friend of his, the Porter, who had a preat 
Scar in his Face, demanded his Weapon. The 
Gentleman gave it him, ſaying, Hold here, 
Friend, and ſee thou make much of it, for I 
aſſure thee, it is not it that did thee that Vi- 
grace, pointing to his Face. | 

A Gentleman ſaying to a foul-fac'd Fellow, 
How like you yonder Maid? He, ſeeing 
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her ill-favour'd, anſwered, Juſt as well as your 
Worſhip likes me. 

One Hoops was apprehended upon Suſpicion 
of Felony, and two very big Men came to bail 
him. 'The Juſtice, being thick of Hearing, 
ask'd an Officer what they ſaid? Who an- 
ſwered, Marry, Sir, theſe Tubs are come for 
Hoops. 

A ſhort, thick Juſtice, going in Circuit, a 
plain Countryman came to him, and ſaid, I hum- 
Ely beſeech your Highneſs to do me Juſtice. He 
anſwered, thou hadit ſaid better, My Bigneſs, 
For thou ſecſt I am not very high. 

A Man complained to a Captain how certain 
of his Soluters had robbed him of all that 
ever he had : Whereunto the Captain, anſwered, 
Tell me, Friend, wore you that Doublet 
ad hen they robb'd you? He anſwer'd, Yes. 
Then get you gone, ſaid the Captain, for well 
FT wot had they been my Soldiers, they would 
have lefr you never a Rag to your Back. 

A Gentleman's Man was a great Drunkard, 
and falling off a Ladder broke his Nofe, ſo that 
he was fain to wear a Plaiſter thereon, ſo large 
that it covered his Noſe all over; which his 
Maiter ſeeing, asked him how it came to paſs ? 
Oe of his Fellows then ſtanding by, anſwered, 
And like your Worſhip, he is fain to caſe his 
Noſe, as you ſee, for fear of running it againſt 


Javerus. 
A Drunkard 
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A Drunkard paſſing over a Bridge, his Eyes 
fo glar'd that he thought they were two Bridges, 
and ſtepping upon the wrong Bridge, down he 
tumbled in the Brook; where, drinking his 
Bellyful of Water, he remained, ſaying, No more 
now Hoſteſs, no more now. 

Oae put a Frog into a Dutchman's Pot, and 
he drinking ſwallowed it clean down. Being 
asked whether he felt not any Thing ia his 
Draught? he anſwered, No, nothing but a little 
More. 

One had a Noſe like a Bunch of Grapes, an], 
paſſing along the Street, two Women met him, 
and ſeeing ſuch a Noſe ſtocd ſtill awhile and 
gazed thereupon. He asking them why they 
ſtood ſtill, and went not about their Bulineſs ? 
they anſwered, Becauſe your Noſe ſtanls in our 
Way. With that he wry'd his Noſe afide with 
his Finger, and ſaid, On, ye Strumpets ; for 
He hold, now Way is made for ye. 

One that had a mighty Noſe and a very thin 
Beard, another commented thereupon ; ſaying, 
That the Shadow of his Neſe hinder'd the 
Growth of his Beard, as doth the Shadow of 
the Deck the growing up of the Nettle, 

In Spain ii 18 a Law, all Swords and Rapiers 
to be of one Length. A huge-nos'd Cooſtable 
took one With a Rapler above the allow'd Mea- 
ſure, and took it from him, cauſed it to be cut 
ſhorter, and then delivered it him again, ſay ing, 
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Know ye now from henceforth, that the Law 
allows all too much to be diminiſhed. The other 
anſwered, Diminiſp then your Noſe. 

A proud Parſon and his Man, riding over a 
Common, ſaw a Shepherd tending his Flock, in 
a new Coat. The Parſon ask'd him, in a 
haughty Tone, who gave him that Coat? The 
ſame People, ſaid the Shepherd, that cloath 
yo; the Pariſh, The Parſon, nettled a little, 
rode on murmuring a pretty Way, and ſent his 
Man back to ak the Shepherd, if he would come 
and live with him? for he wanted a Fool. The 
Man went to the Shepherd accordingly, and de- 
Iiver'd his Maſter's Meſſage, concluding thereby 
that his Maſter really wanted a Fool. Why, are 
you going «way then ? ſaid the Shepherd. No, 
anſwered the other. Then you may tell your 
Maſter, replied the Shepherd, his Living won't 
maintain three of us. EK 

A Country Bumkin, coming to London, was 
very much taken with the Sight of a Chair, 
or Sedan, and bargain'd with the Chairmen to 
carry him to the Place he nam'd. 'The Chair- 
men, obſerving the Curioſity of the Clown to be 
unſuitable to the Meanneſs of his Dreſs, privately 
took out the Bottom of ith: Chair, and then put 
him into it; ſo that, when they took it up, his 
Feet were upon the Ground; and as the Chair- 
men advanc'd, ſo did he. 'To add to their 


Diyerfion, if they ſaw any Place dictier than or- 


dinary, 
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dinary, they choſe to go through it. The 
Countryman, believing that others uſed to be 
carried, or driven 1n the ſame Manner, when he 
came to his Lodgings, paid them their Fare. 
Returning into the Country, he told them what 
rare Things he had ſeen in London, and amongſt 
the reſt, that he had been carried in a Sedan. 
A Sedan! ſays one, what is that? Vp, re- 
plied he, like our Watch-houſe, only it ts 
cover'd with Leather; but were it not for the 
Name of riding in à Sedan, one might een as 
Well walk on Foot. 

A young Fellow, who fancied himſelf poſ- 


ſeſs'd of Talents ſufficient to cut a Figure on 


the Stage, offer d himſelf to Mr. Rich; who, 
according to Cuſtom, was to ſpeak before Mr. 
Quin. Juſt as he began to rant forth a Tragedy 
Speech, a Dog that was running about the Stage 
at the ſame Time, ſet up a terrible Howl: Upon 
which, Quin ask'd whoſe Dog that was F and 
being inform'd, he cried out, He's a Dog of 
Judgment, by Jove—and walked off, without 
ſtaying to hear the Speech out. 

A Flemiſp Tyler, in Flanders, accidently fell 
from the Top of a Houſe upon a Spaniard, and 
kill'd him, though he eſcaped himſelf. The 
next of Blood proſecuted his Death with 2 
Violence againſt the Tyler; and, when offered 
pecuniary Recompence, nothing would ſerve him 
but Lex Talionis. Hereupon the Judge = to 
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him, if he did inſiſt upon that Sentence, he ſhould 
go up to the Top of the ſame Houſe, and fall 
down from thence upon the Tyler. 

A Gentleman, telling a Lady that a certain 
Apothecary of her Acquaintance was broke, 
and oblig'd to ſhut up Shop; ſhe enquired the 
Cauſe. To which the Gentleman replied, he 
was ſo honeſt a Man, that inſtead of loading his 
Patients with Medicines, as 1s too common a 
Practice, he adviſed them to take the wholeſome 
Air, and of Courſe loſt the Profit arifing from 
the Sale of his Drugs. Poor Man ! ſays ſhe, 
# is plain he could not live by the Air, though 
bis Patients could. 

When Z lodg'd in the Country, he 
turn'd his Horſe to Graſs and loſt him ; mak- 
ing an Fnquiry after him, he ask'd a Country 
Fellow if they had any Thieves among them, 
for his Horſe was ſtolen? No, ſays the Clown, 
we be all honeſt Folks here; but they ſay, there 
is one Q- n, 1 think they call him, a Strolling— 
Player from London, mayhap he may have 


ſtolen him. 


One telling another, he had once ſo excellent 
a Gun, that it went off immediately at Thieves 
coming into the Houſe, although it was not 
charg'd. How the Devil can that be? ſays 
the other. Zecauſe, ſaid he, the Thieves car- 
ried it M; and, what was worſe, before J 


bad Time to charge them with it. 


Hippiſiey. 


_=_ — ——— — ˙¹ w —— 
— — om - 


A Cullefion of JESTS. 33 


Hippiſley, the Player, having a large full 
Wis on, which he had not paid for, was told 
by a Friend of his, that it was a very good one. 
Faith, Sir, ſaid he, with his uſual Humour, 
J know not how good it may prove in the long 
Run, but at preſent it has run me over Head 
and Ears in Debt. 

Some Gentlemen the other Day boaſting of 
their Anceſtors, an arch Wap ſtanding by, ſaid, 
He believed he was of a more ancient Family 
than any of them, and could trace his Pedigree 
in a lineal Deſcent from King Lud. Ab! fays 
one of them, how do you make that out ? Why, 
Sir, ſaid he, it was my Misfortune to be put 
into Ludgate for a Debt of Fifty Shillings, aud 
I made my Eſcape down à Rope. 

A Citizen invited ſome of his Neighbours 
to a Feaſt, His Son handing a Glaſs of Wine to 
a Gentleman, accidently ſpilt it on his Band; 
and, for his Careleſſneſs, his Father took him a 
Box on the Ear. The Son, having recovered 
himſelf, gave the next Man a good Box. Being 
ask'd the Reaſon, ſaid, Come, come, let it go 
round, till come to my Father anon, for 1 
dare not ſtrike him myſelf. 

A Gentleman ſent fer his Carpenter's Servant, 
to drive a Nail or two in his Study ; after the 
Fellow had done, he ſcratched his Ears, and 
ſaid, he hoped the Gentleman would give him 
ſomething to make him drink, Make you 

drink! 
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drin] ſays the Gentleman, Here's a pickled 
Herring for you ; if that won't make you drink, 
1'll giv- you another, 

A Gentleman 1n Company complaining that 
he was very ſubject to catch Cold in his Feet; 
another, nut over-loaded with Senſe, told him, 
that might be eaſily prevented, if he would fol- 
low his Directions. I always get, ſaid he, 4 
thin Pitce of Lead, cut of an India Cheſt, and 
fit it to my Shoe for this Purpoſe. Then, Sir, 
ſays the other, you are like a Rope-Dancer's 
Pole, you bave Lead at both Ends. 

Two Gentlemen, the one -ramed TVoodcock, 
the other Tuller, walking together, happened to 
fee an Owl; ſays the laſt, Zhar Bird is very 
like a Woodcock. Tou are «wrong, ſays the 
other, for it is Fuller in the Head, Fuller in 
the Eyes, and Fuller all over, 

The Man at the Slack Colt, near Baltol 
College, having loſt his Sign, was asked what 
was become of his Horſe ? who ſorrowfully 
anſwered, He is run away, @Troth, ſaid the 
other, it is no Wonder, for you let him ſtand 
Night and Day, without Bridle or Halter, 

A Man went to Market one Saturday, and 
bought a Gander two and twenty Years old, 
When his Wife went to dreſs it the next Day, 
ſhe told him, Jr was old in Tears. Upon my 
Credit, Wife, I believe you are miſtaken, ſaid 


he; for the Farmer, who is à very honeſt Man, 


aſſured 
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aſſured me over and over, it had never laid an 
Fog. 


A Gentlewoman having a ſmall Cask of 


Viregar ſent her to pickle ſome Walnuts for a 
Friend, locked 1t up, and loft the Key. Her 
Husband often importuned her to b:eak open 
the Door; but ſhe, hoping ſometime to find the 
Key again, refuſed, and demanded his Reaſon for 
be ing ſo pteſſing; who anſwered her in this 
Manner, It is only my Care, Love. leſt the 
Vinegar ſhould turn ſour with keeping ſo long. 

Two Oxoniaus being out a Shooting, and 
coming homewards after Dark, over a little 
Foot-Bridge, one of them kept rather too much 
cn the Starboard Side and tumbled over-board, 
Heigh ! ſaid the other, where are you now, 
Jack? Z—— ds, ſaid Zack, I'm on the wrong 
Side of the Hedge. T don't know as to that, 
ſaid his Companion, But I find you are on the 
right Side of the Bridge. | 

One dirty Day a Gentleman and his Son 
going to Church together, the Father very care- 


fully picked his Way,. and his Son as carefully 


trod the ſame Ground. Why do you go / 
awkwardly, Peter? ſays the Gentleman to his 
Son, Who replied, J are reckoned a good 
Man, Father, and I am willing to walk in 
eur Steps. 

A fly Wag had a Watch that would not go 
at all, and being in Company with one at a 
| Coftee- 
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Coffee- Houſe, who boaſted much of the Truth 


and Excellence of his Time-teller, averring that 
it would not loſe or get a Minute in a Month. 
It was objected to by the former as ſomething 
impoſſible, from whence they went to wagering ; 
and at length this Wager was laid, that the firſt 
Man's Watch went as well as the other, To 
prove this, they agreed to ſet their Watches by 
the Coffee Houſe Dial, it being then Twelve 
o Clock, and give them both to the Landlord 
to lock up 'till Twelve o'Clock rext Pay. At 
the 'Time appointed the Watches were both 
produced, and that which would not go a 
Stroke, ſtood exactly at Twelve, where it was 
ſet ; but the other wanted two Minutes, and loſt 
the Plate. 

An ill-natured Woman, who would have all 
the Talk to herſelf, bid her Doctor (who ſtrove 
now and then to put in a Word) be patient, 
and hear her. I is not my Place to be patient, 
Madam, ſaid the Phyſician, you are the Pa- 
tient, and IT am the Doctor. 

A Gentleman arreſted for a large Sum, ſent to 
an Acquaintance, who had often profeſs'd great 
Friendihip to him, to beg he would be his 
Bail ; the other told him, he had promis'd never 
to be Bail for any Man, but with much Kindneſs 
ſaid, 1'll tell you what you may do; you may 
get Somebody elſe, if you can. i 

r. 
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Mr. Amner, going through a Street in Rind- 
for, two Boys look'd out of a one Pair of Stairs 
Window, and cry'd, There goes Mr. Amner, 
that makes ſo many Bulls] He hearing them, 
look'd back, ſaying, Du Raſcals, I know you 
well enough ; if I had you here, I'd throw you 
down Stairs, 

Two Gentlemen, one nam'd Chambers, the 
other Garret, riding by Tyburn together; ſays 
the Firſt, This is @ very pretty Tenement, if it 
had but a Garret. You Fool! ſays Garret, 
don't you know there muſt be Chambers frſt? 

A Beggar asking Moliere for Alms, he gave 
him, through Abſence of Mind or Miſtake, for 
a leſs valuable Piece, a Lewis dOr. The poor 
Fellow, on percetving it, hobbled after him, and 
told him of it; upon which Moliere returned 
it to him, with another Lewis d'Or, as a Re- 
ward for his Honeſty, exclaiming, Oh ! «<vhar 
8 Lodging Virtue has taken up with there ! 

A Gentleman being at Church, had his Pocket 
picked of his Watch, and complaining of 1t to 
a Friend of his. He replied, bad you watched 
as well as prayed, your Watch had been ſecure : 
But the next Watch you carry about you, re- 
member theſe Lines; 

He that a Watch wou'd wear, this he muſt do, 

Pocket his Watch, and watch his Pocket too. 

A certain Couple going to Dunmow in Eſſex, 
to demand the Flitch of Bacon, which 1s to be 
given 


— 
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given to every married Couple, who can ſwear 
they have had no Diſpute, nor once repented their 
Bargain, in a Year and a Day; the Steward, 
ready to deliver i it, ask'd where they would put 
it? The Husband produced a Bag, and told 
him in that: Thar, ſays the Steward, is not 
Half big enough. S“ told my I fe, an- 
{wered the good Man, and I btlicve we have 
fad an kundred M ords about it. Aye! ſaid 
the Steward, en I muſt again hang up the 
Bacon. 

An ill-natur'd old Gentleman orcer'd his 
Servant to go a long Way, on a trifling Er- 
rand, ore rainy Night. The Fellow mutter'd 
and grumbled, and wanted to defer the Journey 

till the Moruing. Pox take the Puppy! ſays 
the old Gentleman, what do you grumble at! 
don't I feed you? No, replies the Fellow, 
J>-hy cho 4277 ? ſays his Maſter. The Houfe- 
keepcr buys the Vittuals, ſays his Man, and T 
feed myfelf. 

An Jriſiman having a Looking - Glaſs in 
his Hand ſhut his Eyes, and placed it befote his 
Face; another asking him, Why he did ſo? 
Upon my Sheul, ſays Teague, it is 10 ſee how 
T look achen I am afterp. 

An Oxford Schclar, being at Cambridge ten 
Lays together, they kept him drinking all Night, 
that he could never rife before Dinner. Being 
ask'd how be liked the Place? he ſaid, Hel 

encugh, 
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enough, but the uorſt of it is there is no 
For:noon tn it. 
Two Triſpmen had been to a Feaſt, and had 


got very tiply, On their returning Home one of 


them miſtook his Way, and fell into a Ditch.- 


The other, hearing his Companion fall, ſaid, 
Arrah, Joy, where are you ! If you are deal, 
ſpeak. No, Patrick, ſaid he that was fallen 
into the Ditch, I am not dead, but I am quite 
ſpeechleſs. 

A Scotch Bagpiper travelling into Trelanl, 
open d his Wallet by a Wood-file, and ſat 
down to Dinner; he had no ſooner ſaid Grace, 
than three Wolves came about him. To one 
he threw Bread, to another Meat, 'till his Pro- 
viſion was all gone: At length, he took up his 


Bagpipes, and began to play; at which the 
Wolves ran away. The Deel faw me, ſa d 
Sawny, an I had keen'd you lovd Muſic ſo, 


ge ſhou'd have had it before Dinner. 


A Fellow heartng the Drums beat up for 
Volunteers for France, in the Expedition againſt 


the Dutch, imagin'd himſelf valiant enough, 
and thereupon liſted. When he return'd, his 


Friends ask'd what Exploits he did there? 


He anſwer'd, That he cut off one of the 


Enemy's Legs; and being told, it had been 


more honourable and manly to have cut off his 


Head. O+! ſays he, you muſt know his Head 


was off before. 
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An Irioman, having been oblig'd to live 
with his Maſter ſome Time in S$ozland ; when 
he came back, ſome of his Companions ask'd 
how he lik'd Scottand ? I will tell you now, 
ſaid he, I was ſick all the <vhile T was there; 
and if I had liv'd there 'till this Time, I had 
cen dead a Tear ago. 

One meeting an old Acquaintarce, whom the 
World had a little frown'd upon, ask'd where 
he livd? FT don't knee, ſaid he, here 1 
live ; but T ſtarve down towards Wapping, and 
that Way. | 

A Gentlewoman, who had married a Hus- 
bard of great Good-nature, but a little deficient 
in Point of Underſtanding, was reproached by 
her Bruther-in-Law; who told her, in Deriſion, 
that ſhe had coupled herſelf to a Fool, So has 
my Siſter, ſays ſhe ; fer no Man of Stiſe would 
endeavour to give any Meman a mean Opinion 
cf her Husband. 

A Centleman having brought his Friend down 
imo his Cellar, his Friend obſerving there was 
no Seat to fit on, ask'd him the Reaſon of it. 
Itcanſe, ſays the other, I will have ro Man 
that cemes here drink any longer than he can 


ftand. 


Femmy Spiller, the Comedian, going one 
Pay througa Rag - Fair, a Place where they 
fell Second-hand Goods, cheapened a Leg of 
Mutton, he ſaw hang up there, at a . 

| all. 
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Stall. The Butcher told him it was a Groxt 
a Pound. Are not you an unconſcionable Fel- 
lead, ſaid Spiller, to a ſuch a Price, when 
one may buy a new one for that in Clare- 
Market. 

Two riding from Shipton to Burford, and 
ſeeing a Miller jog on ſoftly before them on his 
Sacks, were reſolv'd to abuſe him; ſo they went 


one on each Side, ſaying, Aliiler, now tell us, 


a0 art thou moſt, Knave or Fool? Truly, 
ſaid he, I don't Rur which T am moſt, but t 
believe I am between both. 

A Gentleman meeting the King's Jeſter, ask'd 
what News? My, Sir, reply'd he, 7here are 
Forty Thouſand Men riſen To-day. I prey, 
to what End, ſaid the other, and what do thiy 


intend? Why, ſaid the Jeſter, to Jay down 


again at Night. 


A Gentleman, meeting with his Godſon, asked 
him whither he was going? Zo School, replies 


the Boy. That's *vell, ſaid he, there's Sixpence 


for you, follow thy Learning apace : T may live 


to hear thee preach my Funeral Sermon. 


ing never ſeen Srow 'till he came into England, 
and obſerving (when it ſnow'd) that the Boys 
gathered it up in their Hands; ſaid, It was 10 
Wonder. the Enoliſh were ſo fair, ſince they 
waſn'd themſelves in ohite Rain. 

2 33 One 


One of the Ambaſſadors from /Morccoo, hav- 


— 


as 


— Wu an... a 5757595757ꝗ—4 


— 
— 


, 5 SE az - — "2: — A 2 


—— — — —ů— — 
7 T 


42 A Collection f TESTS. 

One ſeeing his Son in Miſchief, cried out, 
Sirrah, did you ever ſee me do fo, when I was 
a Hoy? 

While a Scholar was blowing his Fire, the 
Noſe of his Bellows dropt off: T ſee indeed, 
ſays he, it's cold Weather, for the Noſe of the 
very Bellows drops. | 

A Scholar of Chriſt- Church, that was whimſi- 
cal, or as we uſe to ſay, that had a Maggot in 
his Head, always complain'd, that when he eat 
Fiſh they would riſe in his Stomach. No 
onder, quoth another, for they riſe and leap 
ofter the Maggot in your Head. 

One coming along late one Night, was ſtopped 
by the Conſtable, who ask'd him what he did 
but ſo late, and what was his Name: My Name, 
ſays he, is Twenty Shillings. Mere do you live, 
ſays the Conſtable? I Ive, ſays he, out of 7h? 
King's Dominions. So, ſays the Conttable, 
where have you been? Says he again, Mere 
you would have been with all your Heart. I. 
nay be ſo, ſays the Conſtable ; but <ehere are 
you geting ? Where you dare not go for your 
Kars. I do not intend it, ſays the Conſtable, 
Zo- night, but you ſhall gy ro the Comptcr, The 
next Morning he was brought before a Magiſti ate, 
M ho checked him for anſwering the Conſtable ſo 
craſly. Sir, ſays he, 17 wvas partly the Truth. 
As to the firſt QDueſiion, my Name is Mark 
Noble, To the Second, I live in e 

| | 0 
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To the Third, I had been drinking a Glaſs of 
good Sack. And to the laſt, 1 was going to 
Bed to my Vife. So, for the Joke-ſake, was 
diſmiſs'd without Fees, 

A Felon, being burnt in the Hand for his 
firſt Offence, one ask'd him fome Days after, 
how he had ſped? He anſwered, . Marry, 
the whole Matter was referred even to my 
Wn handling. 

A Felon being to ſuffer, a Maid came to 
the Gallows to beg him for her Husband, ac- 


cording to the Cuſtom of Spain in that Caſe. 


The People ſeeing this, ſaid unto the Fellow, 
Now praiſe God, that he hath thus merciful- 
ly preſerv'd thee; and fee thou ever make 
much on this kind Woman, that ſo friendly 
ſaves thy Life. With that the Felon viewing 
her, and ſeeing a great Scar in her Pace, 
which did greatly disfigure her, a long Noſe, 
thin Lips, and of a ſour Completion, he ſaid 


unto the Hangman, On, my good Friend, and 


do thy Duty, T'll none of ber; a bad Mi- 
nue is better than a bad Life. 

A Felon that had loſt one of his Ears for 
his former Fact, aud was condemn'd the ſecond 
Time to loſe the other, his Hair was ſo over 
grown and hung ſo wildly about his Face, 
that the Hangman could rot readily find his 
Ear, and was thereat Half angry: Which the 
Felon ſeeing, was no. leſs cholerick, and ſaid 
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Z- s, Villain, am I bound to find thee 
Ears cvery Seſſions ? 

To Thieves came by Night to rob a 
Merchant's Shop, and it chanced that a Boy 
lay there that Night; who, over-hearing their 
Attempt, ſaid unto them, Sirs, get you gone 
and come again anon, for I am not yet afteep. 

An Officer paiſivg along the Street in an 
Evening, ſaw three or four Fellows carrying a 


Cheſt, and certain looſe Plate out of a Houſe, 


and he asked them whoſe Goods they were? 
They anſwered, Tycſe of yonder Horſe, where 


you ſaw us come cut; Which we carry to ans 


other Houſe, becauſe the goed Alan there is 
even now dead oO the Plague, and his Houf* 
hold removes forth-with: Then the Officer 
asked them, How it chanced that none of the 
Houſe ſteod <weeping at the Hrtet- Door? ſuch. 
being the Haniſe Manner in that Caſe, They 
anſwered, warrant ye, you ſhall ſee weeping . 
Eyes enough there {o-morrew. And ſo he 
did indeed; for, walking that Way in the Morn- 
ing, he ſaw the good Wife weeping at her 
Door for the Leſs of her Plate and other rich 
Goods, which they had carried away in that 
Cheſt. 

A Felon at the Bar pleading eagerly in his 
Defence, and ſceing the Judge buſy in Talk 
with one that came and delivered him a 


 Meſlage, ſaid unto him, I pray, my Lord, 


tend 
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tend to your Fuſtice, and let that Knave alone 
ill another Time: Whereucto the Judge an- 
ſwered, Fear nit, Sir Knave, T warrant you, 
Ju fee to yon well enough, The Felon re- 
ply'd, I had rather y'u did not ſte me at all; 
but, ſeeing you do, I had rather you ſaw me leſs 
and heard me more. 

A Countryman being ſet upon by a Thief, 
was ſo light of Foot that he eſcaped from 
him: Which the Thief perceiving, and being 

2ite out of Hopes to overtake him, ſtood fi1ll, 
and fell extreamly a laughing to himſelf. The 
Country man then turning back, and ſeeing him 
ſo merry, thought heply that he was ſome old 
Acquaintance of his grown out of Remembrance, 
that in Jeſt had all that while purſu'd him, and 
in that Conceit came towards him; and ſtill the 
Thief laugh'd more and more, as ſeeming his Ac- 
quaintance. When he was come quite cloſe to 
him, ſuſpecting no Danger, the Thief demanded 
his Purſe, and robb'd him of a good round 
Sum; ſaying, F your Wit had been as quick as 
gour Heels, I had never obtain'd this Booty. 
A plain Fellow took up an Aſs at Teuſt of 
his Netghbour for certain Moaths, at ſix Crowns 
Price. It chanced within that Time the Aſs died, 
and he not being able to pay the Debt, fled the 
Country and embarked for India: Where having 
remained the Space of ſeven Years, and being 
worth two Thouſand Crowns, had Thoughts of 


returning 
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returning Home; and landing at Seville, wrote a 
Letter from thence to his Wife, declaring both 
his Return, and his Riches. She, in her Anſwer 
thereof, adviſed him, it he meant to come to her, 
to do it very privately, for that the Owner of the 
aforeſaid Aſs was yet living. 

A rich Farmer coming to pay his Landlord 
much Rent, by Chance a Neighbour of his 
meeting him at the Door; and, knowing his 
Buſineſs, ſaid unto him, You enter in like a 
Banker, but you ſhall come out like a Bankrupt. 

A Countryman was lopping of a Tree, 

and down he fell and broke his Neck. The | 
Clown, his Man, ftraight ran Home, and i 

| told his Dame of it; and, telling her a long 8 

Tale, both how he adviſed him to ſtand faſt, 

and how dangerouſly he ſtood upon the Tree, 

and how he fell down with the Axe in his Hand; 

at laſt he concluded, And I aſſure you, Dame, 

. it was a great Mercy that he cut not himſelf 
with the Axe. 

A plain Country Fellow, being to travel 
Homeward from the erm, and paſſing along 
London Streets, ask'd of the Shop- men I others 
4 whom he met, I hich is the Way to Wakefield? 

b A Gentleman asking a plain Fellow of the 

0 Conntry, in a rainy Morning, whether he thought 

| it would not prove a fair Day for all that? Marry, 

| Sir, he anſwered, that ſvall I ſhew you at 

[4 Night. 
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ohn a Nokes was driving his Cart toward 
Croydon, and by the Way fell afleep therein : 
Mean time a Thief came by and ſtole his two 
Horſes, and went quite away with them. In the 
End he awaking, and miſſing them, ſaid, 
Either I am John a Nokes, or I am not John a 
Nokes. VI am John a Nokes, then have I loſt 

wo Horſes ; and if T be not John a Nokes, ther 
have I found a Cart. 

A Countryman paſſing through a Street in 
London, ſtumbled and his Backfide fell to the 
Ground, A *Prentice ſeeing it, fell a laughing, 
and ſaid, See, ſce, Fellow, how fine London is, 
it brooks no ſuch Clowns as you. With that the 
Countryman turn'd back, and anſwered, As fine 
as it is, it hath kiſs d my Tail for this once. 

A Countryman paſſing along the Street, met 
with a Carr, and the Horſe ſpying his bouncing 
Beard, ſnap'd at it, inſtead of a Bottle of Hay ; 
upon which the Countryman ſaid, The Devil 
rake thee; who made thee a Barber? 


A Gentleman's Cook forſook him, and went 


to ſerve another Maſter. The Gentleman meeting 
him certain Months after attir'd all in Green, ſaid 
unto him, Methinks you book very Green now-a- 
days. True, Sir, anſwered the Cook, for Tam 
ſow'd in a good Ground. 

The Duke of Tnfantaſgo ſent a merry Man of 
his about important Bufineſs, and by Reaſon of 
much Rain that fell that Night, a Brook which 


he 


% 
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he was to paſs was ſo ſwoln that he could go no 
farther; wherupon he turn'd back again, with- 
out diſpathing his Lord's Affair. The Duke 
hereat was all in a Chafe, and fore beknav'd him: 
Whereunto he anſwered, It ſeems then ꝓuur Grace 
ſent me rather to diſpatch myſelf, than your 
Buſineſs. 

Sir Thomas Moore's Lady was very curious 
and neat in her Attire, and, going one Day to 
Church, ſhe bid her Gentlewoman look whe- 
ther her Gownr-pleats ſtood even behind, and 
whether all were well and right about her. Sir 
Thomas himſelf then ſtand ing by, and noting 
her Curioſity, and withal her wry Noſe, ſaid, 
Faith, Wife, there is yet one Fault more than 
your Maid ſees; neither do I well ſee how it 
can be alter'd. She being then very earneſt with 
her Gentlewoman to find it out, and Half out of 
Patience that ſhe was ſo long a looking it, at laſt 
asked Sir Thomas what Fault it was? He mer- 
rily anſwered, Nour Noſe. 

A great toaſted Cheeſe Eater had baited his 
Trap with Cheeſe, and another ſeeing it, ſaid 
unto him, What need you bait your Trap with 
Cheeſe ? Do you but fleep with your Mouth 
wide open a Nights, and all the Mice in the 
Chamber will enter thereinto. | 

One asking a Sharper's Man, How it chanced 
his Breath ſtunk ſo ſore? He anſwered, Hith 
keepins my Maſter's Councel. 

| A preat 
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A great Number of Emmets lay upon a Vine- 
'ard, and ſore ſpoil'd the Vines. A Beggar, 
by Chance coming that Way, and hearing 
thereof, undertook only for ten Days Victuals 
to deſtroy them all: "Then made he a little 
Leather Bag, and ſew'd within it a Scroll, as 
it might ſeem a Charm, and buried it in the 
higheſt Plot of the Vineyard, and ſo let it lie. 
At the tea Days End away he got him, and 
was never ſeen more of them, glad that he had 
ſo well victuall'd himſelf at a Fool's Charge. 
At laſt, the Bag being taken out of the Earth 
and unript, the Scroll there inclos'd was to this 
Effect: 

You that are hungry, Itarn ye of me; 

For, if yoit have Il it, you may get Hictuals free. 

A Conſtable asked a poor Fellow on the 
Way, whereof he lived? Ile anſwered, IF 
your Queſtion were whereof I die, I could 
better reſolve you ; for I die of Hunger. 

A Gentleman taking his Leave of a Gen- 
tlewoman, ſaid, May it pleaſe you to wwi'l me 
any Service? She anſwered, No, I do not yet 
make my Will. | | 

One Beaſt was ſuſpected to have cowardly 
beaten and bruiſed a weaponleſs poor Fellow 
by Night, and he ſtoutly denying it before a 
Juſtice, a Gentleman that ſtood by ſaid, Nur of 
Doubt if a Beaſt did it not, it was done like à 
Beaſt, whoever did it. 

E Certain 
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Certain Gentlewomen were eating of a Poſſet, 
and they all commended how good it was. A 
Gentleman of the Company, for Contradiction 
lake, ſaid, No, it is not good: Whereunto one 
of the Gentlewomen anſwered, Ju {ay what it 
is not, but you do not ſay what it is. 

A dtoll Fellow, ſeeing a Painter ſorſake his 
Trade, and commence Phyſictan ; ſaid, Sirrah, 
cculd not you be content with defacing human 
Nature in Effigy, but you muſt take upon you to 
deſtroy the real Fleſh and Blood? 

One asked the Marquis of Villena's Jeſter, 
what Virtue he thought was in a Turkey Stone ? 
He anſwered, Marry, if you ſhould chance to 

fall from the Top of d high Tower, you might 
poſſibly break your Neck, and the Stone have no 
Hurt. 

The Marquis of Vena willed his Chamber- 
lain to give his Fool Pereico de Ayala one of 
his Cloth of Gold Jerkins, and the Chamberlain 
deliver'd him only the Sleeves and the Skirts of 
it. 'The Fool, ſeeing himſelf ſo treated, went 
ftraight to a Prieſt, and told him one was de- 
ceaſed that Night at the Marquis of Villena's, 
and willed him to come fetch away the Body 
forthwith to Burial. The Prieſt believed him, 
not knowing but that he went in very Deed for a 
dead Body. Paſſing along, the Fool foremoſt, 


tiakling the Bell in his Hand, as the Manner is. 


The Marquis hearing the Bell, look'd out at the 
| Window, 
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Window, and asked wherefore they came thi- 
ther? The Fool anſwered, Ve come, my Lord, 
For the Body of the Coat you gave me, which [ 
verily ſuppoſe is dead, becauſe I have here ſome 
principal Members fit; <without which, out 
of Doubt, it cannot live, 

The Emperor Charles being on a Time in his 
Privy-Chamber, accompany'd only with his Jeſ- 
ter, one Romero de Figueroa; a poor Gentleman, 
whoſe ſmall Living lay upon the Edge of Por- 
tugal, came and defir'd to ſpeak with his Majeſty. 
The Jeſter told the Emperor thereof, who an» 
ſwered, Bid him chufe ſome other Time, for I am 
now diſpoſed to be private awhile. No, I beſerch 
you, Cæſar, reply'd the Jeſter, let us have him 
in; for out of Doubt he «ill elſe, for very An- 
ger, put up all his Lands in a Basket and jy to 
Portugal, 

A Gentleman riding on the Way, ask'd a poor 
Country Boy whoſe Pigs thoſe were? He an- 
ſwered, My Mothers. JWho is thy Morber ? 
My Father's Wife. Who is thy Father! He 
anſwered, Go ask my Mother. 

One puſh'd a Countryman down a Pair of 
Stairs, and broke his Noſe ;. whereat he roar'd 
moſt miſerably, and ſaid, *:7wvas thou, Villian, 
was thou. No, anſwered the other, Tas not 
JI; but belike you are over Mellow, and /o fell 
down of yourſelf. 

A Country man 
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A Countryman lent his Neighbour an Af, and 
he neglected to return him Home at the Day ap- 
ointed, ſo the Party was fain to go fetch him 
himſelf ; ard when he came the other denied that 
the Aſs was yet come Home, and made many 
trifling Excuſes to detain him awhile longer. In 
the mean time the Aſs bray'd in the Stable, 
whereby his Maſter knew that he was there, who 
then waxed very angry with his Neighbour for ſo 
abuſing him: Whereumto the other, in a Rage, 
anſwered, God's Nouns, Will you believe your Aſs 
b. fore me? 

A Gentleman married a Farmer's Daughter, of 
whomatierward he grew weary and diſcontented : 
And on a Day, in a ſullen Mood, he ask'd her 
Low many Burthers of Straw her Father us'd to 
ſerve his Beaſts every Winter? She anſwered, 
Before you married me, three Hundred; and 
ſince three Hundred and Fifty, by Reaſon he 
hath one Beaſt now more than he had. 

A Merchant asked a Philoſopher how he 
might preſerve his Wealth? He anſwered, Com- 
mit it not to Fortune. 

Hernando de Pulgar uſed to ſay, That ubo- 
ſo deſires to be ſcon rich, muſt have t2vo Muches 
and two Littles. Much Avarice, aud much 
Diligence: Little Shame, and Little Conſcience. 

Ore paſſing by a miſerly Merchant's new 
fair Houſe, ſaid to his Companion, _ 

G17 
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Fair Houſe is built for Wealth, not for Hons 
Our. 

A Gentleman ſaid unto his Man, IVhen 1 
leave off this Suit, I give it thee. The next 
Morning the Gentleman ariſing, miſs'd that 
Suit, and behold in comes the Man with it upon 
his Back: Which he ſeeing, ſore beknav'd him, 
and would have beat him; but the Servant ſaid, 
IWhy, Sir, your Worſhip left it off Yeſternight. 

A Gentleman and his Man paſling through a 
Field together, a Crow in a Tree cry'd, Kaz, 
| Kaw. See, quoth the Maſter, yonuder Crow 
calleth thee Knabe. No, Sir, he anſwered, 
he ſpeaks to your Worſhip, as to the better Man. 

An arch Fellow overtook a Coach by the 
Way as he rid, and ask'd the Rear-Man of the 
Train, what Lady or Gentlewoman it was? 
The Servant anſwered, The Queen of Clubs. I 
thought as much, reply'd the other, ſeeng the 
Knave of Clubs to ride ſo faſt after. 

A Gentleman had an errant 'I'hief to his Man, 
and he, in ſeeming to praiſe his Fidelity, thus 
diſprais'd him, ſaying, Not any Thing in all my 
Houſe is under Lock and Key from him, and he 
knows it well enough; For indeed he had a Vice 
to pick open any Lock whatſoever. - | 

A Nobleman being to paſs through a Water, 
commanded his Trumpeter to go before and 
ſound the Depth of it: Who anſwered, / 
ſound the Depth of my Lungs, with. all my 

5B 3 Heart, 
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Heart, to pleaſe your Honour, but the Devil 
tale me of ever I ſound the Depr of ang. 
later, unleſs it is one *&ith which Jam par- 
ticularly intimate. 

One a:king a Servant how much his miſerly 
Maſter's Revenue was? He anſwered, Able to 
fierve a thouſand Perſons. 

A Nobleman gave an old Servant of his two 
Boxes on the Far; and the next Day, being diſ- 
pieas'd with one of his Pages, merrily then ſaid 
unto him, I pray thee reſtore me one of. the 
Boxes I gave thee Teſterdiy, to beſtow upon this 
villains Boy. He anſwered, My Lord, you 
had as good take them both now, leſt ! ſhould be 
alſent «hen pou want the other. 

One Gentleman was telling to another. That 
Zis Page was run away from him, notwithſtand- 
irs he had alu ays us'd Him well, both with 
good Clearhs to his. Back, and Spending Money 
in his Purſe : Whereunto the other anſwered, 
Ard I, for my Part, baut a poor Knave,,. 
whom I keep bare and pennyleſs, and yet he 
loves me dell, and will never forſake me, 
Fioxw can he forſake you; reply'd the other, 
having no Wings herewith to ty ay. 

A: Gentleman having cudgell'd his Page for a 
Fault, bid him in the End put on his Cloaths 
and make him ready : Whereunto the Page ar- 
iwnered, Kr, they. are the Executioner's Fee. 

A. Perſon 
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A Perſon ask'd an Iriman, why he wore his 
Stocking the wrong Side outwards? Who 
anſwered, Becauſe there was an Hole on the 
other Side. 

A Poet, going over Lincoln's-Inn-Fields, one 
who pretended himſelf a maimed Soldier, begged 
an Alms of him. The Poet ask'd him by what 
Authority he went a begging ? Fir, ſaid the 
Soldier, J have a Licence. A Licence! ſaid 
the Poet. Lice, I conceive, thou may'ſt have; 
_ Senſe thou haſt none, to beg, Money of a 

Oe. 

Two Welſpmen at an Inn had a Dozen of 
Eggs for Breakfaſt ; and after they had paid, and 


gone a Mile out of 'Town, one ſaid to the other, 


he was glad he was there, for Hur did ſheat hur 


Landlord this Morning ; for in hur ſhix Eggs 
which hur had, bur had two Shickens, and 
hur paid never a Varding for them. 

A young Fellow, who had more Fortune 
than Wit, being at Dinner at the Houſe of a 
Gentleman of Diſtinction, a young Lady that 
was there was taken with a fainting Fit; and 
while every Body haſtened to her Afiſtance, 
ſome with Smelling-Bottles, and ſome with other: 
Helps, proper on ſuch Occaſions, ſays the Spark, 
with a Sneer, There is no great Danger, I ſup- 
poſe it is only a breeding Qualm, Sir, ſays a 
Gentleman that ſate near him, with a ſevere: 
Tone, The Lady. is à Siſter of mine, and 2 
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been a Widow theſe two Nears. Pardon me, 
replied the Spark, who did not extremely like 
his Looks, and was willing to palliate the Of- 
fence; ſhe locks ſo young and ſo innocent, that I 
really took her for a Maid. 

One who was formerly in good Circum- 
ſtances, but had ſquander'd away his Eſtate, and 
had left himſelf no more Neceſſaries than a ſorry 
Bed, a little Table, a few broken Chairs, and 
other ſuch Lumber, ſeeing a Gang of Thieves 
endeavouring to break into his Houſe one Night, 
he bawl'd out to them; Are ye not à damn'd: 
Pack of Fools ! to think to find any Thing here 
in the Dark, where I can find nothing by 
Day-light ? 

Two Ladies, juſt return'd from Bath, were 
telling a Gentleman how well they lik'd the 
Place, and how it agreed with them. The 
firſt had been very ill, and receiv'd great Be- 
refit. from the Waters. But pray, Madam, 
what did you go for, ſaid he to the ſecond ?: 
Mere Wantonneſs, replied. ſhe. . And pray,. 
Madam, did it cure you? 

A Youth ſtanding by while his Father was 
at Play, and obſerving him to loſe a good deal 
of Money, burſt out in Tears, His Father ask'd 
the Reaſon why he wept. Oh, Sir, ſaid he, I. 
have beard that Alexander the Great wept- 
when he was told that his Father Philip had 
conquer d a great many. Towns, Cities and 

Countries, 
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Countries, fearing he would leave him nothing 
to wing but I wept, for fear you ſhould leave 
me nothing to Joſe. 
A drunken Fellow having made away with all 
his Goods, except his Feather-Bed, was at 
length obliged to part with that too; for which, 
being reproved by ſome Friends, hoo, fays he, 
J am very well, thank God, and why ſhould 
1 keep my Bed? | 
There is a Town in the Duke of Wirtemburgh's 
Dominions, where the Inhabitants are remarkable 
for making Blunders, The Church, in this 
Town, happen'd to ſtand pretty near the Road. 
An arch Wag advis'd ſome of the ſtrongeſt Men 
in the Pariſh to puſh it a little farther off; tell- 
ing them, He would ſtand by, and let them know 
when they had moy'd it far enough. But how 
Gall we know, ſaid they, whether it moves, or 
not? Why, reply'd he, Jay all your Cloaks be- 
hind the Church, as far as you would have it 
mov'd to, and when it comes to them I'll give 
o Notice. They did ſo; and, while they 
were puſhing, he order'd his Servant to take the 
Cloaks privately away. Which being done, he 
cry d out ' haſtily, Hold! hold! hold ! what 
are ye at] have you a Mind to over-turn the 
Building! Upon which they left paſhing, and 
enquir'd what was the Matter? Matter! ſaid 
he, why come and ſee what you have done; 
#nſtead of puſhing is to your Gloaks, you 1720 
puls 
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puſh'd it over them! When they were come to 
the other Side of the Church, and ſaw none of 
their Cloaks, they were all Amazemert. At 
length one of the Wiſeacres, ſcratching his Head, 
ſaid very gravely, Neighbours, <who'd have 
thought we had puſh'd it ſo far! 

In a Cauſe tried at the King's Bench, a Wit- 
neſs was produced, who had a very red Noſe; 
and one of the Counſel, who had a good Stock 
of Aſſurance, being defirous to put him out of 
Countenance, called out to him. after he was 
ſworn, Well, let's hear what you have to ſay 
With your Copper-Neſe. Why, Sir, ſaid he, by 
the Oath I have taken, I would not exchange 
my Copper-Neſe for your Brazen-Face.” 

A Scholar declaiming in a College - Hall, 
having a bad Memory, was at a Stand; and, in 
a low Voice, deſired one who ſtood cloſe by hi m 
to help him out. No, ſays the other, merhinks 
you are out enough already. | 

A great Lord, who had run himſelf over 
Head and Ears in Debt, and ſeeming quite eaſy 
about the Matter, was ask'd one Day by a Friend, 
How he could fleep ſo well, when he was ſo 
much in Debt? For my Part, replied my 
Lord, I feep very well, bus I wonder how my 
Creditors can ! 

Mr. Pope, being at Dinner with a noble 
Duke, had his own Servant in Livery waiting 
upon him. The Duke ask'd, Why he, that 
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eat moſtly at other People's Tables, ſhould be 
ſuch a Fool as to keep a Fellow in Livery only 
to laugh at him? is true, anſwered the Poet, 
I keep but one to laugh at me, but your Grace 
has the Honour to keep a Dozen. 

An impudent 11diculous Fellow, being laughed 
at by all that came into the Company, told ſome 
of his Acquaintance, that he had the happy 
Quality of laughing at all thoſe who laughed 
at him: Then, ſaid one of them, you lead the 
merrieſt Life of any Man in Chriſtendom. 

A Lord, endeavouring to perſwade one of his 
Dependants to marry his caſt-off Miſtreſs, ſaid, 
Though ſhe had been uſed a little, when ſhe 
had got a good Husband, ſhe might turn. Ay, 
but my Lord, replied the other, ſhe has been [0 
much uſed, that I'm afraid ſhe is not worth 
turning. 

Ben Johnſon, being one Night at the Devil 
Tavern, there was a Country Gentleman in the 
Company, who interrupted all their Diſcourſe 
with an Account of his Lands and Tenements: 
At laſt Ben, unable to bear with it any longer, 
ſaid, That ſignifies your Dirt and your Clods ta 
us; where you have one Acre of Land, I have 
ten Acres of Wit. Have you ſo? replied the 


Country man, good Mr. Wiſeacre. This un- 


expected Repartee from the Clown, ſtruck Zen 
mute for ſume Time. J/hy, how now Ben ? 
ſays one of the Company, you ſeem to be quite 


ſtung !. 
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| |} ung! TWhy, I never was ſo prick'd by a 

i if Soil before, replied he. HY , 
A droll Fellow, who got a Livelihood by j 
fidling at Fairs and about the Country, was one g 
Day met by an Acquaintance that had not ſeen 

him a great while, who accoſted him thus; 

Bleſs me] what are you alive? My not, 
anſwered the Fidler, did you ſend any Body to | 
kill me? No, replies the other, bur I was told . 
you was dead. Ay, ſo it was reported ir ſeems, 
ſays the Fidler, hut I knew it was a Lie as ſon 
as I heard it. a 

In a Company. of merry Companions over a 
chearful Bowl, when different Toaſts were going 
round, a Gentleman, whoſe Name was Brown, 
toaſted an abſent Lady; which he had done for 
many Years, though he never had the Courage 
to ſpeak to her: Upon which, one who ſat next 
to him, ſaid, I believe, Sir, you have roaſted 
that Lady theſe ſeven Years at leaſt, and tis 
ſurprizing ſhe's not Brown yet. 

Some Gentlemen, belonging to the Theatres 
in London, were at Dinner at a 'Tavern near 
Charing-Croſs. One of them ſaid, at fitting 
down to Table, Now I' eat heartily, that T 
may get the Wrinkles cut of my Face. On 
which another merrily reply'd, 70u may eat, 
perhaps, *till you get the Wrinkles out of your 
Belly ; but you will never get thoſe out of your 
A Face, though you were to eat till Innes; 
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An Iriſß Footman was packing up his Maſter's 
Cloaths, and ſome other Things; but putting 
them down all in the Middle, they roſe above 
the Edge of the Trunk, fo that he could not 
ſhut over the Cover, while the Sides and Cor- 
ners were almoſt empty. Pugh, the Devil 
Hang the Trunk, ſaid he; upon my Soul I 
have put more into it than it will bold, and it 
is not full yet. 

A Number of French Gentlemen dining at a 
Tavern in Germany, the Maid, as ſhe took out 
the Diſhes, let a rouſing Fart; and her Miſtreſs 
ſcolding her ſeverely for doing ſuch a Thing in 
hearing of the Gueſts, Pſhaw, Madam, ſays 
ſhe, you don't conſider that they are all French 
People, and don't underſtand German. 

A Ship being in a violent Storm, among 
others on Board was a poor Jriſman; who, 
hearing one of his Fellow-Paſlengers moſt pi- 
teouſly bemoaning, and deſiring every Body to 
kneel down to Prayers, for the Veſſel was juſt 
ſinking. Arrab, ſays Paddy, if I live l J 
die, which I don's know whether I ha or 
not, I don't deſpair of ſeeing myſelf ſafely 
buried in Cork Church-Yard for all this. 

Anaxagoras, the Grecian Philoſopher, find- 
ing a certain Nobleman, who was very eager to 
profit by his Diſcourſe and Inſtructions, at the 
ſame Time very flow in contributing towards 
his Maintenance, ſpoke to him thus; Lock 
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ye, my Lord, if you deſire to ſee by my Light, 
cu muſt adminiſter Oil to my Lamp. 

A humourous Fellow had a Difference with a 
Man, and at length they were going to fight. 
When the other had unbutton'd his Coat, the 
Wag ſaw his Regimental Waiſtcoat, Upon 
which he ſaid, Do you belong to the Army? 
eu fee J do, ſays the Man, pointing to his 
Waiſtcoat. hy, what a Puppy was I Wen! 
reply'd the other, putting on his Coat : Fight- 
yr, is your Trade, and I never contend with a 
Man in his own Profeſſion. 

Diogenes being ask'd, what Beaſts were moſt 
venomous ? anſwered, Of wild Peaſts, the 
Slanderer ; of tame Beaſts, the Flatterer. 

A Raker loading a Dung-Cart, by Chance a 
Kite flew over him; a Taylor in the next Shop 
ſeeing it, ſaid, Oh ! ſte there, Sirrah, your Fel- 
low Scavenger. No, anſwered the Raker, it is 
4 Buzzard, like you. 

A certain Roman Knight came to ſolicit ſome 
Pavour of the Emperor Trajan; but miſcar- 
rying, and being very old, having grey Hairs 
and Beard, in a B Days afterwards he ſtood in 


his Way a ſecond Time, with a freſh Petition, 
10 the ſame Effect with the laſt: However, 
fearing that he ſhould be known again, and re- 
jected for an Impertinent, he very ſagaciouſly 
ſhaved himſelf, and dyed his Hair black, hop- 
ing by that Means to appear young, and ape 

the 
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the Emperor's Notice. But Trajan, the Minute 
he ſaw him, reconnoitred his old Plague. 
Taking the Petition therefore from his Hand, 
and looking over it, Really, ſaid he, jeeringly, 
T1 ſhould be very | ay to grant what you re- 
quire, but I denied it but a Day or two ago to 
your Father; and I think it would be a down- 
right Scandal to give that to the Son, which I 
refuſed to him that got bim. 

One asking an Emperor of Germany, why he 
ſuffered a Perſon that had fought againſt him, 
and he overcame, to be buried with Funeral 
Honours? Would to God, anſwered he, that 
T could fhew the ſame Teſtimony of my Fa- 
vour to all my Enemies. 

A very famous Orator declaiming. one Time 
before a Grecian Emperor, enveighed ſtrongly 
againſt innocent Denial in theſe Words, Jf to 
News be ſufficient, who would be guilty ? Upon 
which the Emperor, riſing, ſaid, And if it be 
ſufficient to accuſe, who could be innocent? 


The famous Scipio, being at a Time Procurator 


Putveyor for the City of Rome, when there 
| raged a great Famine, he was upon the Point of 
ſetting Sail from Aſia with Proviſion; but his 
Pilot taking Notice of the Turbulency of the 
Weather, diſſwaded him from it as dangerous: 
To which that truly noble Roman returned this 
excellent Anſwer, It is neceſſary that 1 ſoould 
go, not that I ſnoutd live. 


F 2 There 
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There is no Office among the Turks held 
by any other Tenure than the King's Pleaſure, 
and it is ſeldom ſeen that any Vizier, or other 
great Man, dies in his Bed; whence they have 
this Proverb, He who is greateſt tu Office is but 
a" Statue of Glaſs. 

An Triſpman, coming into a Woollen- Draper's 
Shop, accoſts him in the following Manner : 
Arrah, Honey, «vill you be ſo fhivel to let a 
Body lock at ſome Engliſh Velvet, made of 
Irith Week; becaſe as why, I loves to encourage 
the Malefactors of my own Country, To this 
polite Addreſs the Woollen-Draper, with as grave 
a Countenance as he could draw up, made 
Anſwer, that he had no Exgliſb Velvet, but he 
could ſhew him ſome very choice Genoa. Ub 
bub boo, fait and do ſo, dear Foy, er ies Teague; 
by my Salvaticn I have often heard cf March 
Beer brewed in October, but Devil take my- 
ſelf if ever I heard of January Velvet before. 

A Gentleman being on board a Ship, in a 
Voyage to Lisbon, overheard ſome of the Sai- 
lors in a very 17 * Diſpute; upon which, going 
up to them, he defir'd to know the Occaſion of 
their Difference. The Occaſion of our Difference ! 
anſwer'd one of them; why, ['ll zell you, Sir. 
There was my Maſter, John Thornton, au old 
Hoarſwain in one of His Majeſty's Ships, who 
As ſuper- antidoted, and paſt his Labour, and 
the Ambaltry divorced him from his Ship, = 
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His Majeſty allowed him a Suſpenſion ; and this 


blockheadly Son of a Whore here, ſays I talks 
like a Fool: Whereof I have been thirty Tears 


a Sailor, if I lives till next Mikalmas, and 
the Devil's in it if I have not been learned: 


to argyfye by this Time. 
An Engliſh Veſſel meeting one from Tre- 


land, haled it, and defired to know what ſhe 
was laden with? Timber and Fruit, anſwer'd' 


the Maſter. Timber and Fruit! replied the 


other. Ay, ſaid the Maſter, Birch-Brooms and 


Potntoes. 


In a Company of Gentlemen, the Converſation. 
turn'd on the Source of Differences between Man 
and Man, A Gentleman then preſent, ſaid, 


That moſt of the Contentions that have been 1n 


the World were owing to Women. To which 
another very gallantly reply'd, There is Nothing 


elſe worth contending for. . 
A merry Gentleman, who was very rich but 
not over wiſe, met one of his Neighbours, and 


accoſted him thus: 7 was ſeeking a Foul, auben 


J Found you: The other archly reply'd, He 


ts drown'd' in yonder Stream, pointing to a 


little River. Lock in, and you'll be ſure to ſee 
him. 
What ' Complaints can my Husband make of 


me? ſaid a teachy Wife. I have a Mind to all 
that he has a Mind to. He has a Mind to be 


Maſter, and [6 have I. 
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One having a ſcolding Wife, ſwore he would 
drown himſelf. She bloed him, deſit ing 
him to forbear, at leaſt to let her ſpeak with 
him. Speak quickly then, ſays he. Pray 
Husband, if zou ill needs drown yourſelf, 
rake my Counſel. Go into a very deep Place, 
7 you long a 

dying. | 

A good-humour'd Wife, abufing her Husband 
on his mercenary. Diſpoſition ; told him, That if 
ſhe was dead, he would marry Old Nick's 
eldeſt Daughter, if he could get any Thing by 
it. That's true, replied the Husband, bur the 
worſt of it is one can't marry tuo Siſters. | 

A Gentleman riding through a River, which 
he ſuppos'd deep, bid his Servant go before. 
But he, to ſhew his Politeneſs, replied, I never 
will be guilty of ſo much ill Manners; pray, 
Sir, do you croſs over firſt. 

When the firſt Mr. Penn, the Proprietor of 
Penſilvania, and the moſt conſiderable Man 
among the Quakers, went to Court to pay his 
Reſpects to Charles the Second; that merry 
Monarch, obſerving the Quaker not to. lower 
his Beaver, took off his own Hat, and ſtood un- 
covered before Penn; who ſaid, Prithee, Friend: 
Charles, put on thy Hat. No, ſays the King, 
Friend Penn, it is uſual for only one Man to be 
cover 'd. Perce. 

A. Phy- 
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A Phyſician ſent a fooliſh Fellow purging 
Pills, 1 he taſting and chewing one of them in 
his Mouth, and finding it paſſing bitter, ſpet it 
out again; the reſt he wrapt in a Bundle of Hay, 
ſaying, There reſt ye, till ye be thorough ripe. 

A Fool lay aſleep in a Field, and had ſtuck 
his Staff in the Ground before his Pace, to fence 
him from the Wind. By Chance one coming by 
awaked him, and ask'd him why he had pitch'd 
the Staff there? He anſwered, Zo defend me 
From the Wind. Fool, ſaid the other, That can- 
not any at all ſhield thee. The Fool replied, Can 
the Wind blow through it, think ye ? 

A Cockney, ſeeing a Squirrel play about in a 
Shop, greatly admir d it, and ſaid, Bleſs me! 
hat pretty Things are made for Money. 

A Dog had bitten a Fool, and the Fool finding 
him the next Day aſleep in the Graſs, knock'd 
out his Brains, and ſaid, He that hath Enemies, 
let him take Heed how and where he fleeps. 

A Serving-Man was jeſting with his Maſter's 
Fool, and made him believe he could cut off his 
Head. The Fool ran ſtraight to his Maſter, and 
told him of it; who anſwered, He ſpall not cut 
off thy Head, if he do, I'll hang him the next 
Day after. Nay, I pray thee, replied the 
Fool, rather hang him a Day before. 

One uſed to ſay, That a Fool more benefits 4 
wiſe Man, than a wiſe Man a Fool; for that 
the Folly of a Fool admoniſbeth a wiſe Man ow 
| | 0%. 
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Folly, but a Fool cannot comprehend the Wiſdom. 
of the Wiſe. | 

One asked a Fool how many Horſes his Father 
= ; He anſwered, Five, with four that are. 

bad. 

An honeſt Man invited a Phyſician to Dinner; 
and, at Dinner-Time, drank to him in a Cup of 
Wine, whereunto the Phyſician excepted, and 
ſaid, That he durſt not pledge him in Wine, for 
fear of Pimples and Inflammations in his Face. 
The other anſwered, A foul Ill on that Face, 
that makes the whole Body fare the * | 

An Ttalian uſed to ſay, that Wine hath theſe 
two Diſcommodities with it, F you put Water 
into it, you mar it; and if you put none in, 
ou mar yourſelf. 

A Friend of Don Alonzo de Aguilar, being 
at Dinner with him, call'd for a little Wine: 
Whereupon Don Alonzo told him, In this Houſe, 
Sir, neither a little is to be demanded, nor 4 
little to be given. 

A Turkey-Pie had been often ſerved in to a 
poor Gentleman's Board; and his Servant, being 
to ſerve it in again, made ſome Stay of it by the 
Way, reſting it upon the Buttery-Hatch, By 
Chance his Maſter came by, and ſeeing it there, 
ask d him, why he did not carry it in; Marry, 
Sir, anſwered the Servant, I thought it could by 
this Time have found the Way in alone. 

| A- Servant, 
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A Servant, by Miſchance, ſpilt Broath on his 
Maſter's Board; and his Maſter ſaid, Sirrab, I 
could have done ſo myſelf. He anſwered, No 
Wonder, Sir, for your Worſnip. hath ſeeu me do 
it f(t. 

4 old Doctor complaining that having but 
one only Tooth left him in his Head, it was late- 
ly fallen away with eating a very ripe Fig; ano- 
ther arſwered, But your Tooth was à great 
deal riper. | 

A Gentleman ufing to dine often with the 
Mayor of London, on a Time brought his Friend 
with him; ſaying, My Lord, here I am come 4 
| bold Gueſt of yours again, and have brought my 

Shadow a V me. he Mayor welcomed him 


and his Shadow, and within awhile after he came 


again to Dinner, and brought two Companions 
with him: To whom the Mayor ſaid, Sr, 9 
be heartily welcome ; but Tpray.you tell me, do 
vou not think it a monſtrous Thing for one Body 
z0 have to Shadows ? 

Old Maſter Palmer, of Agmerine, was a 


pleaſant Gentleman, and being one Day at Dinner 


with the Duke of Somerſet, no ſooner was a 
dainty Morſel of Meat, carv'd him, but ſtraight. 


the Servants were ready for clean Trenchers to re- 


ceive it from him. At laſt a Lady carv'd him a 
Partridge-wing, and a Servant forthwith clean 
trencher'd him, and went away with it; which 
the merry Gentleman perceiving, ſaid along vat 
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all the honourable Company, A fair Flight, 


Sirs; mark, mark it woll. 
At a Summer's Banquet of Fruits and Sweet- 
Meats, a young Gentleman placed himſelf next 


to an old Man, who had ſcarce a Tooth in his 


Head, but yet the old Man out eat him : Where- 
upon the Youth, at rifing, merrily ſaid, Maſs, 
ather, of one that is no beter ſhod, than I ſee 

you are, you have run very well To-day. 

Grapes were ſet before one at the Beginning of 
Dinner; and he merrily ſaid, If is not good build- 
ing upon a round Foundation. 

An Earl came late at Night to a Gentleman's 
Houſe, and a fat Capon was ſerv'd up to his Sup- 
per ; which the Earl ſeeing, ſtraight tink'd the 
Diſh with his Knife, to have it ſet near him: 
Whereupon the Gentleman, then ſtanding by, ſaid, 
Tour Honour doth well to take it, 70 
Trump at this Time. 

A Man of Worſhip had, on the ſudden, great 
Reſort of Gueſts, and their. Fare was but ſlender : 
Whereupon he called his Steward unto him and 
ſaid, Why how chanceth it that we have no bet- 
ter Fare To-day ? This Dinner is like an Ap- 
ple, foon ſnatch'd up upon the Point of a Rapier. 

One wonted to ſay, That poor Men want Meat 
ro their Stomachs, and rich Men Stomachs to 
their Meat. | s 

One drink ing to a Gentleman, and ſaying, Sir, 


I drink to your Siſter Alice, and to your Couſin 


Beſs, 


or it is a 
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Beſs, and ſo upward to your Father, and to your 
Mother ; and then down again to your little 
Brother Robert, and little Miſs Frances, and 
the reſt: He anſwer'd, I pledge your Pair of 
Stairs, 

A Gentleman lent a Merchant bis Horſe, who, 
at his Return, vaunted what a gallant Horſe it 
was, and how by the Way as he rid he out-gal- 
lop'd all the Horſes he overtook ; and had won 
with him half a dozen Wagers, ſo ſwift he pac'd 
it, and ſo bravely he had put him to it. The 
Gentleman anſwered, For ſuch Honour let my 
Horſe thank you. 

A miſerly Merchant asking one whom he 
greatly diſdained, how he came by ſo rich a 
Widow? He anſwered, Even as a Man 
may come by yours *after you are dead. 

A Miſer ſaid unto his Man, Sirrah, you had 
beſt be gone, leſt I give you that you would not 
willingly have. The Servant anſwered, Sir, I 
believe you not, for you never give. 

A rich Miſer had ſo baſe a Mind, that he 
thought all Miſchiefs that befel any of his Neigh- 
bours, was in Reſpect that they wiſh'd him ill, 
or went about to do him ſome Deſpight. It chan- 
ced that his Man, riding in an Evening to water 
his Horſe, both he and the Horſe were unfortu- 
nately drowned : Whereupon the Miſer ſaid, See, 
ſee, our of Doubt the Varlet hath done this to 
ſpigbt me. 


A miſerable 
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A miſerable Churl beſtowed an old preaſy Hat 
upon an old Servant of his, and ſa id, Look here, 
this Hat I give thee, over and above thy Wages, 
and fee thou deſerve it. The Servant anſwered, 
With ſuch Gifts your Worſhip ſpall be ſure to be 
no Loſer. | 

An old Miſer, who us'd to grudge himſelf 
Victuals, complained that he had almoſt loſt all 
the 'Teeth in his Head. A Gentleman that 
ſtood by, anſwered, Thar was no great Loſs 
ro him, for when he had them he very rarely 
us'd them. | 
A worſhipful Gentleman uſed to promife much, 
and perform little: Whereupon a Gentlewomaa 
merrily ſaid unto him, In Truth, Sir, you were 
even the beſt Gentleman in the World, if your 
Purſe-ſtrings were hung at your Mouth. | 

A Miſer had great Store of Poultry about his 
Houſe, and ſeldom or ever kill'd any of them, 
but let them live their utmoſt Date, and ſo 
die. Being asked why he did ſo ? he anſwered, 
The ſureſt Penny in my Purſe, is that I do not 

end. FP 

4 One that was reputed a very rich Miſer, and 
yet died but a poor Man, and greatly indebted ; 
another ſaid. of him, Sure, Thad not thought he 
had-been ſo honeſt a Man. 

A Gentleman will'd an Arras-Maker to work 
him a Piece of Tapeſtry, figured with a fair 
Caſtle, within the Caſtle a Dog barking, and at 
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the Caſtle-Gate a Man all in compleat Armour, 
brandiſhing in his Hand a naked Sword. Ihe 
Workman wrought it, and brought it Home; 
which the Gentleman viewing, and miſſing the 
Dog, angerly excepted thereunto. The Work- 
man then merrily anſwered, Belike, Sir, it is 
now Dinner-time within the Caſtle, and the 
ſcurvy Cur is gnawing of a Bone ſomewhere 
in à Corner. 

One asked a Painter how it chanced he drew 
beautiful Pictures, and begot ſo homely Chil- 
dren? He anſwered, I paint by Day, and beget 
Children by Night. 

A Tradeſman fed his Prentice only with 
Livers and Lights; and, being one Day to do 
a little Work out of Town, he bid his Prentice 
come to him at ſuch a Place. He went firſt, and 
being come to the Place appointed, there he ſtaid 
for his Prentice, whom at laſt he ſaw co ning 
with a Load on his Shoulders; and, being come 
near him, he wondered thereat, and a*k'u him 


why he brought that great Log with him? 


'The *Prentice anſwered, $9 many Lights have 
T eaten, that I thought the open Country- Arr 
£vould have carried me quite away, ans 
therefore have I taken this Load to keep me 
down. 

A London Printer ſent his *Prentice for a Meſs 
of Muſtard 3 who, asking where he ſhould fetch 
it, he ſurlily anſwered, 2 France, Very goed, 
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Sir, Cuoth the Prentice; and with that he took 
a Muilard-Pot in his Hand, and forth he went to 
Billing / gate, where, finding a Ship bound for 
France, he embarked therein, and to France he 
went. He remained there almoſt a Year, and at 


laſt returned Home, He came that very ſame 


Day Twelvemonth to his Maſter, and delivered 
the aforeſaid Pot full of Muſtard ; ſaying, Here, 
Sir, is your Meſs of French Muſtard. 

The ſaid Prentice, entering by and by into his 
Maſter's Pt inting- Office, and finding a Dutchman 
there working at the Preſs, ſtraight ſtept unto 
hin, and ſnatching the Balls out of his Hands, 
gave him a good Cuff on the Ear, and ſaid, Ny 
pw niw, Butter-Boxi cannot a Man turn his 
Back to fetch his Maſter a Meſs of Muſtard, 
but you muſt ſtep ſtraight into his Place? 

A pleaſant Jeſter, being at the Table with di- 
vers Gentleman, amongit whom was a plain 
Country Gentleman, one that had a great deal 
more Virtue than Words; the Teſter all Dinner- 
'I'ime did nothing but play upon his Plainneſs, 
and brake moſt bitter and unſavory Jeſts, which 
the Gentleman endured very patiently till Dinner 
was ended; and then coming to the Jeſter, and 
takins him by the Hand, he told him he was 
bleſt in a moſt happy Wit: For, Sir, ſaid he, 
your Feſts come from you pregnantly and ſbarply, 


and for my own Part I could wiſh I had but 
Half your Skill therein; onky this I muſt let q 


know, 
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know, that though I cannot break a Feſt, yet 1 
can break a Head as well as any Man living; 
and ſo drawing out his Dagger, brake the Jeſter's 
Pate, and beat him ſoundly. 

The Wags of the Court had curtail'd a Jeſter's 
Nag, and he in Revenge thereof cut off tie Up- 
per Lips of ſeveral Courtiers Steeds in the Lower- 
Court-Yard ; who, coming down from the Pre- 
ſence, every one to take his Horſe, and laugaing 
to ſee the Jeſter's Nag at the Court-Gate ſo diſ- 
figured, Laugh on, laugh on, Sirs, ſaid the Jeſter ; 
T dare warrant ye ſail ſee your Horſes laugh 
anon, and out laugh you all. 

A little Nobleman wore a broad-brim'd Hat 
in the Court, and a Jeſter ſeeing it, ſaid, Give my 
Lord but ſuch another Hat below, and you may 
ſerve him up to the Emperor's Board as between 
tuo Diſhes. 

A Jeſter uſed to ſay, that as ſoon as ever he 
Perceived a Fray, he ſtraight became a Lance- 
Man. Being asked how ſo? he aiſwered, 
Marry, I lanch forthwith into the net 
Houſe. | | 

A Jeſter, meeting the Duke of Tnfanta/zo 
between two fantaſtical Gallants, cry'd out 
aloud unto him, My Lord, my Lord, you 
go in Danger! The Duke asking him 
whereof ? he anſwered, Of drowning, were 
it not for thoſe two Bladders on either Arm 
of you. 
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Siento ſigniſies, in Spaniſy, I fit, and alſo I 


feel. A poor Gentleman came to viſit a Man of 
Worſhip, and they preſented him a ruinous Stool 
to fit upon; which he perceiving, ſtood ſtil), 
reſuſing to fit down. The Man of Worſhip asked 
him why he ſtood, and requeſting him withal to 
ſit down ; he anſwer' d, Pardon me, Sir, for no 
me ſiento; that is, I do net ſit, becauſe me ſiento, 
viz. becauſe I feel. He meant that he felt him- 
ſelf aggrieved with the Scorn caſt on him, in. 
giving him ſo homely a Seat. 

A Sct.olar, that vaunted what eſpecial Intereſt 
he had in a certain fair Gentlewoman, went (he 
and his Friend) cn a Time to viſit her. She, 
in Diſdain of him, ſtill thou'd him at every 
Word, ard he as often over-rated her with Hon- 
our, Ladyſhip, and Majeſty ; whereat the Gen- 
tlewoman being angry, asked. him why he ſo ex- 
alted her in Title above her Calling? He an- 
ſwered, May it pleaſe you to mount but one 
Point higher, and then =vill I fall one lower, 
ſo ſhall our Muſick well accord. | 

A Courtier, being a very brave Soldier, and 
having fought many ſtout Combats, coming to. 
viſit a moſt pleaſant Lawyer, the Lawyer's Man 
told his Maſter who was come to viſit him. He 
inſtantly roſe from his Study, girded his Gown 
about him, put on a Sword, a Rapier, Daggers 
and Ponyards, and hung a Buckler at his Breech : 
Then with a Halberd in one Hand, and a 3 

00 


3 
= 
+ 
* 
- 
= 
5 
4 
3 
* 
* 
1 
* 
= 
« 
90 
* 1 
£1 
ST. 
1 
© 
q | 
$ 
4 
E 
Ss 
* 


Collection of TESTS. 77 


Book in the other, he came forth; and the Cour- 
tier wondering at him, he ſaid, Sir, I that 
know your ſeveral Profeſſions, am but only pro- 
vided for their jure Entertainments. 


One came to ſpeak with his Friend, who, be- 


ing at that Time very buſy, willed his Man to an- 
ſwer him that he was not within; but he, by 
Chance, over-heard his Voice, and knew thereby 
that he was within, whereupon he departed high- 


ly diſpleaſed. The next Day this other came to 
ſpeak with. him, and, he hearing that he was 
come, look'd out at a Window, and told him' 


that he was not at Home. Not at Home, an» 


ſwered the other; why, I pray, Sir, who are 
vo Whoam ? reply'd he; I hope I am one 


whom you may as well credit, ſaying that] am not 


at Home, as I to believe your Man making me 
the like Anſwer from you Yeſterday. 
A Gentleman that had been long in the Indies, 


being return'd Home with a great Scar in his 
Face, . went to viſit a Friend of his, who knew- 


him not a good while; *till at laſt the Gentle- 
man, diſcovering unto him his Name and Kin- 


dred, in the End he call'd him to Mind, and ſaid, . 
Sir, you muſt pardon me; for I aſſure you, your 


Superſcription being blurr'd; I could not well* 


read you. | | | 
A Gertleman, being in Converſation among 


— 


many homely Gentlewomen, at laſt came in a 


very fair one; whereat they all aroſe to ſalute her, 
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110 and he ſaid, If this Gentlewoman had not come, 
| uy 0 loſt the Game for want of a Court-- 
card. 
A Spaniard, braving an Engliſh Soldier in the 
| Low-Countries, ſaid, That in his Days he had 
111 Hain as many Engliſhmen as he had Buttons on 
his Doubler., Tne Engliſhman anſwered, $0 
often kiſs you my Tail. 

Gonzalo Fernandes ſaid, That Frenchmen, at 
the firſt Encounter, are more than Men, and af- 
terawards leſs than Women. | 

Ore ſaying that French Paper was cheaper in 
Zngland then Engliſh Paper: Another anſwered, 
. No Wonder, for they have more Rags to make 

14 Paper of in France than we have here in Eng- 

T1. land, by Reaſon they have more Beggars. 

J/abella, Queen of Spain, hearing another 
City praiſed above Toledo, ſaid, If it be as great 
[] as 'i oledo, than it is not ſo ſtrong; and if it be 
14 fo ſtreng, than is it not ſo great. 

RY | A preat Clerk, being come to Toledo, where 
Th he noted the People very ingenious, civil and diſ- 
799 creet, he ſaid, Never til now that I am in Te- 
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Il 44 ledo, did T think myſelf an errant Fool. ; 
WF An elder Brother was commending his Young- 5 
1 er Brother's green Cloak, and ſaid it became him 
x 1 paſſing well: The other anſwered, But a Mourn- 


I 21g Cloak for you would become me better. 
| A Jeſter, ſecing a Gallant wear a little Bon- 
net upon his Head, with a Band to it, all af 
; Witt: 
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with Gold Buttons, ſaid, Foul befal the Smith 
that ſhod yonder Aſs fo cloſe. 

Young 'Squire Booby, juſt come from his firſt 
Term at the Univerſity, was willing to give his 
Parents a Specimen of his Improvement there. 
Father, ſays he, I can chop Logic. Ay, ſays 
his Father, how is that, Tom? Mp, ſays 
Tom, here de zee, Father, are @ Couple of 
Fowls at Table, I can prove they are three 
Fowls. Hew's that? quoth the Father. Hy, 
there's one, ſays Tom; and there's two, pointing: 
to the Dith ; and don't one and two make three, 
Father ? Vel, Dame, ſays the Father, Tom's 
a Conjuror. Yu take one Fowl, and I'll eat 
the other, and let Tom have the third for his 
Logic. 

An Traliau was accuſed for marrying five 
Wives; when, being carried before the Judge, 
he was ask'd, why he had married ſo many t 
He anſwered, In order to meet with a good one, 
if poſſible. 

A French Marquis, being one Day at Dinner- 
at Roger Williams's, the famous Punſter and 
Publican, was boaſting of the happy Genius of. 
his Nation, in projecting all the fine Modes and 
Faſhions ; particularly the RAe, Which aas, 
he ſaid, de fine Ornament to de Hand, and had 
been followed by de oder Nations. Roger al- 
low'd what he ſaid ; but obſerv'd, at the ſame 
Time, That the Engliſh, according to n 
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had made a great Improvement upon their Tis 
vention, by adding a Shirt to it. 

One Evening a Watchmaker, being in Com- 
pany with ſome- Gentlemen at a Tavern, the 
Converſation turn'd on the Regularity of Time; 
which the Watchmaker diſcours'd on in a very 
copious and learned Manner. When he had 
done, a merry Gentleman reply'd, That he muſt. 
beg to be excus'd from being of his Opinion; 
for he thought Time was ſo Far from being re- 
gular, that he travels in divers Paces with various 
Perſons. Being defir'd to explain himſelf; he 
ſaid, Time ambles with ſome, trots with others, 
gallops with many, and with ſome it ſtands ſtill. 
For, continu'd he, Time ambles with a rich 
Man, that hath not got the Gout ; for he. 
lives merrily, becauſe he feels no Pain, Time 
trots hard with a young Maid, between the 
Contract of her Marriage and the Day it is 
ſolemnized ; for if the Interim be but a Meek, 
Time's Pace is ſo hard that it ſeems the 
Length of ſeven Tears. Time gallops with a 
Thief to the Gallows ;. for tho be goes as ſoftly. 
as Foot can fall, yet he thinks himſelf too ſoon 
there. Time ſtands ſtill with thoſe that ſleep, 
for then they perceive not how Time moves. 

An old Gentleman ask'd a young one, What 
was the Name of his Sweetheart? He an- 
ſwered, Maudlin, I do not like her Name, 
ſays the. old Gentleman. Sir, replies the 

bother, 
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ether, there was no Thought of pleaſing you 
when ſhe was chriſten'd. - 

One who was grown rich of a ſudden, from a 
very mean and beggarly Condition, and began to 
take great State upon him, was met one Day by 
a poor Acquaintance, who accoſted him in a 
very humble Manner ; but, being taken no No- 
tice of, cried out, Nay, it is no great Wonder 
ou ſoould not know me, when you have forgot 
yourſelf. 

An Enxaliſ Gentleman ask'd Sir Richard 
Steele, who was an Jriſßman, what was the 
Reaſon his Countrymen were ſo remarkable for 
Blundering, and making Bulls? Faith! ſays 
the Knight, I believe there is ſomething in the 
Air of Ireland; and I dare ſay, if an Engliſh- 
man vas born there, he would do the ſame. 

The Lord 7Zeffertes pleading at the Bar, before 
he was made a Judge; a Country Fellow, giv- 
ing Evidence againſt his Client, puſh'd the 
Matter very ſtrongly. Jefferies, after his uſual 
Way, called out to the Fellow, Harkee, yon 
Fellow in the Leather Doublet ! what have you 
for Swearing? To which the Countryman re- 
plied, Faitb, Sir, if you had no more for 
Lying, than I have for Swearing, you might 
een wear a Leather Doublet too. 

It being prov'd on a Tryal at Guildhall, that 
4+ Man's Name was really [1ch, who had taken 
the Name of Linch, T/ee, ſaid the Judge, 2 
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od Proverb is verified in this Man, who, being 
arxowed an Inch, has taken an L. 

A Sharper was telling his Friends at 7#1- 
bridge, that he had brought a young Baronet 
out of the Country, whoſe Merit he extoll'd 
prodigiouſly ; and at laſt added, that he was a 
very honeſt Man. He is to be pitied for that, 
ſays Tom Brown. What! for being an honeſt 
Man? ſays the other. No, anſwered Tom; 
but being an honeſt Man, he is to be pitied for 

being in your Company. | 
A poor filly Fellow bid his Maſter's Cook 
give him ſome Victuals, for he was very hungry. 
'The Maid, being buſy, told him there was a 
Leg of Beef juſt come from the Baker's in the 
Cloſet, he might go and eat ſome of that. The 
Fellow went; and, having a ſurprizing Appetite, 
eat it all. Some Time after, going to take a 
Bit of the Beef out of the Pan for her Mafter's 
Supper, and finding he had left only the Bones, 
ſhe roar'd out, Oh! you confounded Dog ! how 
could you eat up the whole Leg of Beef. ! Nu 
may thank yourſelf for that, ſaid the filly 
Fellow; you gave me no Candle, and how could 
1 ſee when my Belly was full? 
A Gentleman once told Beau Naſs, that he 
was both the Butt and the Fool of the Com- 
pany. No, Sir, ſays Naſh, I am the Butt, and 
you . What ? ſays the Gentleman, — T 
are to ſupply the Deficiency, ſays Naſh. 


Tom 
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Tom Brown, being ask'd by a Lady, Who 
was the moſt unhappy of all Men? anſwered, 
He <v©ho think himſelf ſo. 

An arch Boy being at Table, where there was 
a piping hot Apple-Pye, putting a Bit into his 
Mouth, burnt it ſo that the Tears ran down his 
Cheeks. A Gentleman that fate by, ask'd him, 
Why he wept? Only, ſaid he, berauſe it is 
juſt come into my Remembrance, that my poor 
Grand- mother died this Day Twelvemonth. 
Phco ! ſays the other, is that all? So, whip- 
Ping a large Piece into his Mouth, he quickly 
ſympathized with the Boy; who, ſeeing his 
Eyes brimful, with a malicious Sneer, ask'd 
him, Why he wept? A Po on you, ſaid he, 
becauſe you were not hanged, you young Dog, 
the ſame Day your Grand- mother died. 

One croſſing a King in his Hunting, he rides 
aſter him with his Sword drawn. Pray, Sir, 
ſays he, do not Knight me before my eldeſt 
Brother is dead, Fer T am but a younger 
Brother! Which turned the King's Fury off 
in a laughing Humour. 

A Miſtreſs of a Boarding-School at Chelſea, 
who was very red-fac'd, taxing one of her Scho- 
lars with ſome Fault; the young Lady denied 
it, but coloured at the Accuſation. Nay, ſays 
the Miſtreſs, I am ſure it muſt be true, for you 
bluſh. Pardon me, Madam, ſaid ſhe, it is 
only the Reflection of your. Face. 

A. Gentleman 
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A Gentleman ask'd his Friend, how tall his 


Sweetheart was? He reply'd, Juſt as high as 
my Heart. 

Two Servants diſcourſing over a Pot of Ale, 
of their Maſter's Hoſpitality ; one ſaid, His 
Maſter Kept a very noble Chriſtmas this Year, 
for he killed an Ox every Day. 7½ %, ſaid the 
other, my Maſter killed an Ox and a Half. 

The late Beau Naſh often played Tricks with 
others; and, upon certain Occaſions, received 
very ſevere Retaliations. Being at Tork Races, 
and having loſt all his Money, ſome of his 
Companions agreed to equip him with fifty 
Guineas, upon this Provifo, that he would ſtand 
at the great Door of the Minſter in a Blanket, as 
the People were coming out of Church. To 
this Propoſal he readily agreed; but the Dean 
coming by, unfortunately knew him. hat, 
ſays the Doctor, Mr. Naſh in Maſquerade ? 
Only a Yorkſhire Penance, Mr. Dean, for 


keeping bad Company, quoth Naſb, pointing to 


his Companions, 

A Juſtice of Peace, who was ſtrongly poſ- 
ſeſſed with the Itch of Scribbling, and had pub- 
liſhed a Book on various Subjects, ſent it by his 
Amanuenſis as a Preſent to Ben Johnſon, who 
received it very thankfully : But afterwards dip- 
ping into it, and finding it full of Faults, he 
returned it with his Complaints, and deſired his 

: Worſhip 
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Worſhip Would commit it to the Houſe of Cor- 


rection. 

It has already been obſerv'd, that there is a 
Town in the Duke of Hirtemburgh's Dominions 
in which the Inbabitants are remarkable for mak - 
ing Blunders. In this Town a Man was detected 
in ſtealing a Horſe, He was try'd, and con- 
demn'd for it; but, on the Day appointed for 
his Execution, one of his Judges ſaid, Mat 
Hall we do with this Min? Hang him, at 
this Time, we can't; for, as the Gailows ſtands 
in the Aſidſt of a Field of Corn, and it is now 
near Harveſt, the Multitude that throng to ſee 
the Execution will tread it all under Fot. To 
this another reply'd, Why all this is very true, 
and therefore I'll tell you what muſt be done 
in this Cafe. It will not be above a Month 
before the Harveſt wvill be got in, and then he 
may be hang'd : Solet him give us a Note under 
his Hand, that he will come to be hang'd this 
Day ſix Weeks, and, for that Time, let him go 
about his Buſineſs. This was agreed to; and 
the Man was call'd in, and told that he could 
not be hang'd that Day, but muſt come ſix 
Weeks hence: However, ſaid one of them, be- 
fore you go, you muſt give us 4 Note under your 
Hand that you will come on the Day appointed. 
The Thief conſented, gave his Note, and went 
about his Buſineſs, At the Time agreed on, 
he came to take * Note ; upon which a 
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Diſpute aroſe, whether it was right to hang fo 
honeſt a Man. He was bid to withdraw, and 
told that Þe ſhould know their Pleaſure im- 
niediately. As ſoon as he was had into another 
Room, one of them ſaid, Would you, Sir, had 
you given a Nete to be hang'd, come according, 
r0 your Promiſe ? No, Sir, reply'd the other. 
The ſame Queſtion was ask'd all round, and 
they all reply'd in the Negative. Then, ſaid the 
Perſca who propos'd the Queſtion, why Hd 
e Hang him, ſince he is the honeſtcſt Man of us. 
ail? Upon which they agreed, it was Pity he 
{ſhould be hang'd, and the Keeper was order d to 
bring him before them. When he was brought 
in, he was cold, 'That they were determin'd not 
to hang him; for ſince he had been ſo honeſt as 
to give his Note, and to come according to his 
Promiſe; they, on their Part, had come to a 
Reſolution to return him his Note, and to diſ- 
charge him from all Obligations. 

A Gentleman at Bath, who had been very 
extravagant, and ſquandered away moſt of his 
Fortune, not frequenting the Rooms as uſual, 
many of his Friends erquired after him of 
Naſi, who told them that be kept his Bed: 
Upon which ſeveral of them went to ſee him; 
and, finding him well, told him the Report 
which Naßh had ſpread. The Gentleman, a 
1 ittle diſguſted, went to Naſh ; and, in a Paſſion, 
asked why he had treated him in that Manner te 


Why 
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Why in ſuch a Heat? ſays Naſh; I hope T [ail 
nothing but the Truth. I ventured to tell theſe 
Gentlemen, indeed, that you kept your ; 
and, if you have, I rejoice at it: It is the only 


bing you have kept, and I know it would be 


the laſt you would part with. 

A certain King of Tartary going a Progreſs 
with his Nobles, was met on the Way by a 
Derviſe, who cried out with a loud Voice, 
Whocver will give me @ hundred Pieces of 
Coin, I <eill give him a Picce of Advice, "The 
King had a Curioſity to kiow what he meant, 
and order'd him the Sum he demanded. Ihe 
Derviſe ſaid, BEGIN NotninG, or wnicit 
THOU BAST NOT WELL CONSIDER 'D 


THE END. The Nobles, upon hearing this plain 
Sentence, ſmiled, and ſaid the Deruiſe was well: 


paid for his Maxim. The King reproved them, 
and was ſo well ſa'isfied with the Anſwer, that 
at his Return he ordered the Words to be written 


in Letters of Gold in ſeveral Places about his 


Palace, and to be engraven on all his Plate, Not 
long after, a Conſpiracy was formed by ſome of 
his Courtiers, and the King's Surgeon underto,k, 


upon the Promiſe of a great Reward, to take 


away the Life of his Maſter by Means of a 
poiſoned Lancet, which he prepared, and wore 


privately in his Turban for that Purpoſe. The 
King in a little Time wanted to be let Blood, and 


the Surgeon attended him as uſual. He bound 
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the King's Arm, and was juſt going to prick 
him; when, caſting his Eye on the Baſon, he 
read the Words, BRGIN NOTHING, OF WHICH 
THOU RAST NOT WELL CONSIDER D THE 
END. He immediately ſtarted ; and, pauſing 
for a ſhort Space, convey d away the Lancet, 
and drew out another. The King cbſerved it, 
and ak'd him the Reaſon. The Surgeon was in 
a Confuſion, and being examin'd on the Occaſion 
of his Diſorder, he fell proſtrate on his Face, con- 
feſſed the whole Truth, and was pardoned, The 
reſt of the Conſpirators were put to Death. The 
King at the ſame '1 ime ordered diligent Search 
to be made for the Derviſe; and, turning to his 
Courtiers who had heard his Advice with Con- 
tempt, told them, Z hat Counſth could not be 
he Re valucd, which had ſaved a King's. 
Lie. 

A Gentleman was once at Play with a Lady 
for confiderable Stakes, which he from Time 
10 Time loſt, without either complaining, or 
tzking the neceflary Precaution to ſecure the 
Game: Upon which the young Lady's Father, 
turning to her Aunt, asked which was the beſt 
Gameſter* Oh, e Gentleman, abundantly, 
ſays ſhe ; he don't play for Diamonds but Hearts. 
Aud ſo it happerec,, for he played himſelf into 
the Lady's good Graces, and married her in a 
few Days; though he was a Child of Fortune, 
and ſhe Heireſs to a confiderable Eſtate, 5 
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| One of the Bloods of Cambridge, one Day in 

| the Grove, attacked ſome Ladies; and asking 
one of them, who was crooked, whence ſhe 
came? She replied, Srrair from London. In- 
deed, Madam, ſaid he, then you muſt have been 
confoundedly warpt by the Way. 

Beau. Naſo was one Day complaining in the 
following Manner to a certain noble Lord of 
his bad Luck at Play. Would you think it, my 
Lord, that damn'd Bitch Fortune, 10 later 1 
than laſt Night, trick'd me out of five Hundred 
Pounds? Is it not ſurpriging, continu'd he, 
that my Luck ſhould never turn; that I ſhould 
eternally thus be mauled? I don't vonder at | 
your boſing Money, Naſh, ſays his Lordſhip: | hk 
but all the IVorld is ſurpriged bom you get it 
zo loſe. | Ws 

Loctor Cheney once, when Naſh was ill, drew- 
up a Preſcription for him, which was ſent in ac- 

cordingly. The next Day the Doctor coming | 
to ſee his Patient, found him up and well; upon | 
which he asked, If he had followed his Pre- 
ſcription ? Followed your Preſcription ! cried | 
Naſh; No. Egad, if I had, I ſhould have 
broke my Neck; for I flung it out of the Two: 
Pair of Stairs Window. | 
A young Lady who was juſt come out of 
the Country, and affected to dreſs in a very plain 
Manner, was fitting on a Bench at Bath, as Nasa 
and ſome of his Companions were - paſſing by: 
H.3. Udon 
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Upon which, turning to one of them, he ſaid; 
There's a ſmart Country Girl, I. will have ſome 
Diſcourſe rh ber. Then going up to the 
Lady, So, Child, ſays he, you are juſt come to 
Bath, I ſce. Ts, Sir, anſwered the Lady. 
And you have been a good Girl. in the Country, 
aud learned to read your. Bock, I Hope. Yes, 
Sir. Pray now, ſays he, let me examine you; 
J know you have read your Bible, and the: 
Hiſtory of Tobit and his Dog : Now can you. 
tell me, what was the Dog's Name? es, 
Sir, ſays ſhe; his Name was. Naſh, and an. 
impudent Deg he was. 

A Lady was ſaying ſhe had overthrown her: 
Adverſary; at which one of her Seriants ſaid, 
Ay, Madam, be tock. a wrong Sow by the Ear, 
hen he meddled with your Ladyſbip. 

A Gentleman and his Man riding into the. 
Country, they met a Fellow a-ſtcide upon a 
Cow. The Man calls out to his Maſter. O0 
Sir, ſays he, vonder is a ſtrange Sight ! a Fel- 
loco is on Horſeback. on a Cow. That's a Bull, 
ſaid the Gentleman. Nay, Sir, ſaid the Man, 
it is not a Bull; I kngw. it's a Cow, by its 
eats. 7 8 

Two Jriſhmen, having travelled on Foot from 


Cheſter to Barnet, were confoundedly tired and 


fatigued with their Journey; and the mote ſo, 
when they were told they had ſtill about ten 
Myles to. London. Ay my Shout and St, Patrick, 

Flle 
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or ies one of them, it is but five Miles a- piece, 
let's even walk on. | | 

A. Jeſter, ſeeing an old Gentleman in the Street 
homely attir'd, and wearing an old-faſhion'd 
Tablet hauging down his Breaſt before, ſaid, I. 
is. a good Letter, though interlined. 

An amorous Coxcomb perfumed his Love- 
Letter to his Miſtreſs, and, fear ing leſt ſhe ſhould. 
neglect how ſweet it was, wrote in a Poſt/crips 
underneath, Ipray you, Miſtreſs, after you haue 
read this Letter, ſmell to it. | 

A Widow Gentlewoman, hearing a young 
Nobleman diſcourſe unto her of the honourable - 
Love he bare her Danghter, and ſhe objecting that 
ſhe was too meanly defcended to be Wife to ſo 
great a. Lord as he: He anſwered, A greater 

Matter is Love than Lordſhip... . 

Celeſtina is a dainty Paſtoral Love-Book in 
Spaniſh, and it fignifieth Celeftial.. A Scholar 
coming to viſit his Miſtreſe, ſhe deſired him to 
help her to the ſaid Celeſtina: Who anſwered, 
Yourſelf. being the Original, what would you do 
with the Tranſlation, 5 

A Gentlewoman went to Church ſo concealed, 
that ſhe thought no Body could know her. It 
chanced that her Lover met her, knew her, and 
ſpake to her. Sr, anſwered ſhe, you miſtake me; 
how know you me? Ab! too well, reply'dthe , 
Gentleman, for ſo ſoon as I met you, behold my 
Mounds fell freſh a bleeding. 1 
| A Gentleman 
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A Gentleman walking with a Lady in each 
Hand, told them, that by his Skill in Pal meſtry 
he could tell them their Fortunes. One of the 
Ladies, to whom he was particularly devoted, 
then reach d forth her Hand, to ſee what Judg- 
ment he would give upon it: Who, after he had 
viewed it a good while, ſaid unto her, In Truth, 
Madam, all my Fortune lies in your Hands. 
A Gentleman had been a long time Suiter to a 
Gentlewoman, who ſtill rewarded his Love but 
with Scorn and Diſdain; nevertheleſs he bore 
himſelf ſtill a Suiter unto her, and one Evening 
ſerenaded her under her Window. She gave At- 
tention to his Mufick for ſome 'T'ime, and at laſt 
threw a Wiſp of Straw at him in Derifion.. He, 
not greatly offended thereat, ſaid, Of a bad Pay- 
Maſter, better yet take Straw than nothing. 
A Widow Gentlewoman, who had buried a. 
very tender Husband, being perſwaded to marry. 
again; ſhe anſwered, The Death of a dear Hus=: 
225 ought not to diſannul the Love of a chaſte. 
Wife. 
A Maid was offered to one in Matriage, and- 
her Friends were offended that the Party ſo long 
us d upon the Choice: Whereunto he anſwered, 
is ſpe foul ? Then is ſhe odrous. Tf fair? then. 
is ſue hard to keep. Leſs be the Extreams 1 
muſe upon. 
A Bridegroom ſaid unto his Spouſe, Ihen as 
at ſuch a Time 1. ſolicited thy Chaſtity, tadſt- 
; that: 
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Thou condeſcended, I ſpould never have lov'd thee 1 
after, neither had we been now Man and Wife, 1 
For I did it purpoſely to tiy thee. She anſwered, 1 
Faith, I thought as much, but Sucha - one taught 
me more Mit ſeven Years ago. 5 
A Gentleman uſed to ſay, That the Father 1 
gives the Portion, but God the good Wife. 10 
Two young Men were Suiters to à rich Man's 
Daughter; the one was rich, the other poor, and ! 
he beſtowed her upon the poor Suiter. Being 170 
ask'd why he did fo ? he anſwered, Becauſe the 
poor Batchelor is wiſe, and may repair his Live 9 
ing in Time; but the other's a Fool, and like to 1 
bring all to nought. | | BY 
Ia Spain it is lawful to marry by Attorney. 1 
One beſought his dear Friend to marry a fair Maid 
for him, in his Abſence ; affirming, that they 
were already privily contracted before Witneſs, 
His Friend (with Licence of the Church firſt ob- 
tained) did fo ; and, aſter the Marriage, he and 
the Bride ſat down together in a Pew, and he 
ſpake never a Word unto her: Which the Neigh- 
bours wondering at, asked him why he was ſa 
ſtrange to the Bride? He anſwered, Well have 
J leave to wed her for my Friend, but not to 
ſpeak the firſt Folly unto ber: That's his Right, 
and he muſt have it. 
One asked a young Gentleman, what he meant 
to marry fo deaf a Gentlewoman ? He anſwered, 
Becauſſe I hop'd ſne was alſo dumb. 
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One wore a Straw Hat in a ſtrange Place, and 
the People flock'd about him, all gazing at the 
Novelty. At laſt a Churchman paſſed by, and 
being ſorry to ſee a Stranger ſo gazed upon, 
asked him whether he had any Acquaintance 
thereabout or no? Who anſwered, Why ask you ? 
Marry, to the Fnd, quoth he, if you have any, 
They would do well to come and defend you from 
theſe Beaſts, leſt they eat up al your Straw. 

An upftart Gallant was attir'd in Taffety, all 
over figured with Flames of Fire; which a Gen- 
tleman ſeeing, and knowing his baſe Parentage, 
ſaid to them in his Company, Dees not yonder 
Straw Cottage go in Danger of firing ? 

One that for many Years together, was never 
ſeen on the Holy-days other than in one Cloak; 
a Gentleman thus ſaid merrily to him, Never 4 
Hol y- Day hut I ſee Cloaks, but never ſaw I Cloak 
of ſo many Holy-days in all my Life. 

A great Prince, marrying a Gentlewoman of 
good but not equa] Degree, and finding ſome 
Emulation betwixt his and her Kindred, cauſed 
his Wedding-Suit to be made of Sackcloth cut 
upon. Cloth of Gold, and embroidered between. 
the Cuts this Sentence: | 

Cloth of Gold be thou not wrath, 

Though thou'rt matched with Sackcloth: 

Sackclotb be not thou too bold, 

{ hough thou'rt match'd with Cloth of Gold. 

DINE A Gallant; 
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A Gallant came to run at the Ring clad in Hair- 
colour'd Velvet, and over it a Veil of white Tat- 
fety, girt cloſe to him @ la Moriſco; whereupon 
the Emperor Charles asking his Jeſter, NM Hat it Ll 
zvas like? He anſwered, Like the Bawels of a % ral 
Beaſt wrapt in its Caul. "IN 

Two Felons were adjudged to die, and yet at MN 
laſt, through much Entreaty, it pleaſed the Judge 797 
to order them to the Gall ies for ſeven Years. 'T'he 4] 
Hangman ſeeing that, ſtept in and beſought the Na 
Judge to rid him of his Office, and appoint ſome 4 
other in his Place: Being asked why? he an- 
ſwered, Becauſe you bar me of my Right. 

Thieves were rifling a Gentleman's Houſe by 
Night, and the Watch came in with Torches to at- 
tack them. One of them, to ſave himſelf, ſtruck - 
out one of their Torches, and ran away; but be- 
ing afterwards apprehended, the Conſtable ſaid 
unto him, ZBelike, Friend, you are next Heir 
ro the Halter, that you deſir'd ſo much the Death 
of the Torch. _ | bo 

A merry Recorder of London, being to decide 
a Quarrel between two Citizens, the one called 
Dunſcomb, the othef Cox; and underſtanding 
what a paltry Matter it was, he thus jeſtingly 
ſaid unto them, Sirs, I very well conceive your 
Caſe, and thus I ſentence it: You, Dunſcomb, . | 
deliver ye up ro Cox all your Comb, reſerving M 
only Duns to yourſelf ; ſo be you ſtil} a Dans, 14 
and he à Cox-comb, ARE 1 N 

A Recorder | 


— 
r 
. 


& p © * ry 
— Praga 
6 r S bees. 
471 ore mw D 


% 


96 A Colleflionof JESTS. 


A Recorder of Zondon, miſtaking the Name 
of one Pepper, call'd him Piper ; whereunto the 
Party excepting, and ſaying, Sir, you miſtake, 
my Name is Pepper, not Piper: He anſwered, 
Why what Difference is there, I pray thee, 
between Piper in Latin, and Pepper in Engliſh ; 
is it not all one? No, Sir, replyed the other, 
there ts even as much Difference between them, 
as is between a Pipe and a Recorder. 

In Regard of the many Chimnies that are now - 
a-days built in Houſes, and the ſlender Hoſpi- 
tality that is kept, a pleaſant Companion ſaid, 
That Chimnies are built ſo cunningly now- a- 
days, that ſeldom or never they are ſeen to fume. 

Fernando, King of Spain, came in Progtreſs to 
the Caſtle of Montillia, which was newly built 
by one Don Alonzo de Aguiler, and ſaying the 
Stairs were ſome what too ſtraight for fo ſtately a 
Building; the Gentleman anſwered, And like your 
Majeſty,” I never thought ſo great a Gueſt ſhould. 
ever have mounted upon them. | 

A Houſholder having unruly Gueſts allotted 
him, ſaid unto the Officer Believe me, Sir, I 
am greatly beholding. to yal for my Gueſts. He 
ask'd him why? Marry, becauſe, quoth he, 
they are ſo bad, that I ſhall be very glad at 
their Departure. 

One ſaid to his Gueſt, Methinks you drink 


very little Wine; if all the IVorld drunk no 


more than you, Wine would be very * 
> ot 
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Not fo, anſwered the other, rather 20011 it be 
very dear, for Tafſure you, I drin as much as 
can, 

In Chriſtmas Holidays the Servants of a Gen- 
tlewoman were making merry, and ha! ſent for 
a Fidler. When they had danc'd 'till they were 
weary in the Hall, they went into the Kitchen 
to eat Plumb-Porridge, Mince-Pies, and other 
good Fare. The Fidler, when he went with 
the Servants into the Kitchen, had left his Fiddle 
on the Hall Table; and, while they were all 
feaſting, a poor filly Fellow came into the Hall, 
On ſeeing the Fiddle, he goes up to it, and ſays, 
Ah ! poor Thing! thee mayeſt well be dumb, 
When you have got Nothing to eat; but I'll 
Ferch you Something, and then you may be 
merry as well as they. He then ran into the 
Kitchen, and return'd with a Porringer of Plumb- 
Porridge, which he pour'd into the Sound- 
Holes with a Spoon. The Porridge being hot, 
unglew'd the Fiddle ; and he, being ſurpriz'd 
at ſeeing it fall to Pieces, ran into the Kitchen, 
and cry'd out, ZEcod, I have done it! I have 
done it indeed Done it! Why, hat have 
you done? ſaid the Servants. Why, reply'd the 
filly Fellow, I have fed yonder Thing, thar 
made ye all ſo merry, with Plumb-Porridge, 
and it has eat till it has burſt its Belly. 

A young Gentlewoman married to a very 
wild Spark, who had * away with * 
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fol Fllate, and was reduced to ſome Streights, 
ſaid very 1nnocertly to him one Day; Aly Dear, 
Int ſome Shifts ſadly. Z——ds, Madam, 
r: plied he, hc can that be, when wwe make ſo 
many every Day ? 

Two inſeparable Companions of the Guards 
in Flanders, bad every Thing in common be- 
tueen them, One was very extravagant, and 
uiifit to be truſted with Money; hereupon the 
other was always Purſe-bearer, which he ſav'd 
but little by; for the former would often pick 
his Pocket in the Night, to the laſt Stiver. 
To prevent this, he bethought himſelf of a 


Strat:gem ; and, coming the next Day among 


his Companione, bragg'd how he had bit his 
Comrade. Ay, He? faid they. Why, re- 
plied he, I hid my Meney in his own Pocket 
Jaſt Night ; and, I am ſure, he will never 
lool for it there. | | 

A dioll Fellow told a Miſer, That if he 


would give him but a Load of Faggots, he 
would tell him how one Log of Wood ſhould 


keep him warm all the Winter. The Miſer, 
after computing how much it would ſave him 
in Firing, conſented. The Fellow ſaid, Take 
a large Log of Wood, and throw it out of 
gur upper Room Window into your Garden; 
then run down Stairs, and bring it up again. 
Do this as often as you find yourſelf cold, and 
] uarrant it will <carm qu. | 
| Diogenss 
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Dicgenes begging, as was the Cuſtom of many 
Heathen Philoſophers, asked an extravagant Man 
for more than he did any other. Hereupon, 
one ſaid to him, I ſee you know your Buſineſs ; 
where you find a generous Perſon, you will make 
the. moſt of him. No, ſaid Diozencs, but 1 
deſizn to beg of the Reſt again. 

Ve commonly ſay, ſecond I'noughts are beſt g 
and young Women, who pretend to be averſe to 
Marriage, detire not to be taken at their Words. 
Ode a:k'd a Girl, if ſhe would have him? 
Faith] No, John, ſays ſhez but you may have 
me, if you will. 

An Oxford Viatner, complaining to his Man 
that there were no Buttles lefr, though he had 
laid in a large Stock very lately: No Wonder, 
ſays the Fellow, for all rhyfe that were Meaſure 
you broke, and ail that were nor Meaſure the 
Scholars have broke. 

A Country *Squire ask'd a Merry- Andrew, 
why he play d the Fool? For the ſame Rea- 


fon, ſays he, as you do; out of Want. Tou do 


it for Want of Wit, I for Want of Mons. 


A noble Duke azk'd a Clergyman once at- 


the Bottom of his Table, why the Gooſe, if 
there was one, was always plac'd next to the 
Parſon? Really, ſaid he, ] can give no Rea- 


fon for it; but your T is ſo odd, that F 
0 


Hall never ſee a Gooſe for the future, without 
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A Countryman, fowing his Field, and two 
fmart Fellows riding by, one of them call'd to 
him with an inſolent Air; Nell, honeſt 
Count man, it is your Buſineſs to ſow, but we 
reap the Fruits of your Labour. To which 
the Farmer replied, It is very likely you may, 
for truly I am ſeti,g Hemp. 

The late Colonel Charters, reflecting upon 
his ill Life ard public Character, told a Noble- 
man, If ſuch a Thug as A good Name could 
be purchaſed, he would freely give Jen Thouſand 
Pounds for it. The Nobleman ſaid, It would 
be the worſt Money he ever laid out in his Life, 
Thy ſo? ſays the Colonel. Becauſe, replied 
his Lordſhip, you wwonld certainly forfeit is 
again in lifs than a Week. 

A Country *Squire, being in Company with 
his Miſtreſs, and wanting his Servant, cried out, 
I kcre is the Blickhead ? Upon your Shoulders, 
ſaid the Lady. 

It was a beautiful Turn given by a great 
Lady; who, being ask'd where her Husband 
was, when he lay concealed for having been 
deeply concern'd in a Conſpiracy, reſolutely 
anſwered, I have hid him. This frank Con- 
feſſion drew her before the King; who told 
her, Nothing but diſcovering where her Lord 
was Corcealed could fave her from Torture. 


5 And 21/1 that do, Sir? ſays the Lady. Yes, 
replied the King; I have given my Mord for 


41. 
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87. Then, ſays ſhe, I have hid him in my 
Heart, there youll find him. Which ſur- 
prizing Anſwer charmed her Enemies, and 
turned afide the King's Reſentment. 

A Quaker was going to viſit ſome of his 
Friends and Brethren ; and, as he was going, 
he met with a Misfortune. However, he 
trudg'd on; and, when he came to the Place 
where he appointed to meet them, he ſaid, 
Friends and Brethren, there are ſome Things 
that I know, and ye know not; and there are 
ſome Things that ye know, and I know not; 
and there are ſome Things that neither you 
or I know not. As I was coming to ſee ye, 
in croſſing a Stile, I tore my Breeches; this [ 
knew, and ye knew not: What ye will give 
me towards paying for mending of them, that 
ye know, and I know not: And what the 
Knave of a Taylor will have for mending 
them, that ncitber you or I know not. 

A Perſon having two very wicked Sons, 
one of whom robbed him of his Money, the 
other of his Goods, and his Neighbours came in 
to condole his Mi-fortune 5 when one of them 
told him, He migbt ſue the Hundred for the 
Loſs, as be had been robb'd between Sen and 
Son. 

A Dyer, in a Court of Juſtice, being ordered. 
to hold up his Hand, which was all Black; 


Take off your Glove, N ſaid the Judge to 


3 him. 
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him. Put on your Spectacles, my Lord, an- 
ſwered the Dyer, | 3 

The Corporation of Bath, in Honour to 
Mr. Naſh, placed a full Length Statue of him 
in the Pump - Room, between the Buſts of 
Newtrtcn and Pope; upon which Occaſion was. 
wiote the following ſevere and witty Epigram :. 

Immortal Newton never ſpoke 

More Truth, than here you'll find ; 

Nor Pope himſilf e'er penn'd a Yoke 

Severer on Mankind. 

The Picture plac'd, the Buſts between, 

Ads to the Satire Strength; 

Wiſdem and Wit are little ſeen, 

But Folly at full Length. 

An intimate Friend of Beau Naſp's having 
greatly. hurt his Conſtitution by Irregularities, 
and particularly by Drinking and late Hours, 
Naſh cautioned him to leave off. his irregular 
Conduct in Time ;, and, above all, to avoid 
exceſſive Dricking and fitting up late. The: 
Gentleman took this Adviee kiadly, and ob- 
ſerved it pretty well; but it happened one Night, 
that the Company. were more than ordinary 
agreeable; and, when it grew late, Naſp got 
up to. go, and jogged his Friend for-that Pur- 
puſe, Upon which the Gentleman ſaid, Faith, 
Naſh, I have, obſerved? your Leſſon a good 
rehile; but the Company ts now ſo azreeable, 
tat my Reſolution is quite gone, and I nuſt 


ſtays. 
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fray. T ask your Pardon, Sir, replied Naſi; 
1 am ſure, if your Reſolution is gone, it is 
8 for you to go too; and ſo hurried him 
off. | 
A Spaniard travelling on the Way, alighted 


at a poor Inn, and they asked him his Name. 


He anſwered, Don Pedro Gonzales Gayeta de 
Guevara : Whereunto they replyed, Sir, we have 
not Meat enough for ſo many. | 
One preferred War before Peace; and his Reaſon 
was, Becauſe that in War the Fathers bury 
their Sons, but in Peace the Sons their Fathers. 
A Soldier was telling that in a Battle in which 
he was, the Enemy's Arrows-were ſo numerous 


in the Air, that they darkened the Sun over them: 


Whereunto another anſwered, Then you had the 
Odds, to fight with them in the Shade. 
On a Plain all covered over with Snow, a 


Captain ſeeing a Soldier march in his Doublet 


and Hoſe, with a Pike on his Shoulder, all in a 
Sweat, asked him how, in ſo-cold a Day as that, 
and but in a thin Doublet and Hoſe, he could 
poſſibly ſweat ſo ? The Soldier anſwered, Marry, 
Gaptain, if you carried all your Goods upon 
your Back at once as I do, I warrant you, you 
would ſweat as well as IJ. | 

In the Combat betweeen Phillipine, the Duke 
of Savoy s Baſtard-Brother, and Motifieur Crequi, 
Phillipine was run quite through the Body and 


nail'd to the Earth; which done, Crequs, bod | 
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him beg his Life or loſe it. You are a Fool, an- 
ſ wered Phillipine, to bid me ail what you cans 


not give, | 


A Spaniſh Soldier challenged an Ttalian Gen- 
tleman to the Field, whereunto the Talian ex- 
cepted in reſpect he was a Gentleman; Never- 
theleſs, he ſaid, I have a Boy that ſpall fight 
with thee in the Right of my Nuarrel, where 
ever thou dareſt to appoint, The Spaniard 


: hereunto thus anſwered, Let that Boy come; for 


Boy, or Baſe, however he be, I will reckon 
bim thy Netter. j 

A gouty Gentleman challenged to run with 
one for a Wager; What Wager ? ſaid the other. 
He anſwered, For Humours.. ; 

A Gentleman of Henry the Eighth's Privy- 
Chamber, having got Leave to travel, and being 
return'd Home, the King demanded of him di- 
vers Queſtions, concerning his Travels; amongſt 
the reſt, he asked him 1t he had ſeen the City of 
Venice; he anſwered, Tes, my Liege. Then 
the King demanded, of what State and Beauty it 
was? He reply d, That truly be had taken lit - 
tle Notice thereof, for he had but only galloped 
Poſt through it by Night, and ſo departed. 

A Maſtiff Dog flew upon a Paſſenger, and he 


with the Pike of his Staff ran him into the 
Guts, and killed him. The Owner of the Dog 


hereupon commenced his Action againſt the Par- 


ty, and the Matter being brought to the vpſkgt, 
: 
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the Judge asked him why he did not rather ſtrike 
the Dog with the Wood-end of the Staff, then 
with the Pike? He anſwered, And like your 
Honour, he flew at me with his Teeth, not 
with his Tail. 
Don ohn de Figueroa us'd to ſay, That he that 
evermore alledgeth in his Converſation other 
Mens Sayings, is like a gouty Nail, that can- 
not enter the Wood except an Auger make the 
IWzy before. . 
A Nobieman travelling into a far Country, 
aud being eight or nine Days Journey on his Way, 
all hot and purſy as he was, wrote a Letter to his 
Wife; in which he ſaid, As for my Health, 
Wife, I am well, I thank God, hitherto, only I 


find my Breath ſomewhat ſhort ; inſomuch as I 


dare aſſure thee if ever I die, it will be for 

want of Breath, and nothing elſe. - 
An Hoſftler, taking a filly Gentleman's Boots 
down to make clean, the Gentleman ſaid unto 
him, I pray thee, Fellow, let my Boots alone, 
for the old Dirt will ſerve to keep out the new, 
Two Travellers exchanged Horſes one with an- 
other; and, when they had done, the one of 
them ſaid, Now, at a Word, you have as er- 
rant 4 Fade as ever went on four Legs, for 
He is Founder'd, he hath the Scratches, he ts 
 Rroken-winded, &c. The other anſwered, Then 
have I but mine own- again, for Tu warrant 

the other every Way as bad. 9 
De 
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One travelling, on a froſty Morning, through 
a Country Village, was ſet upon by a Maſtiff. 
He, ſtooping for a Stone to throw at him, and 
feeling it hard frozen to the Earth, ſaid, A Pox 
on the Country were the Stones are tied, and 
Dogs bet looſe. 

Bon Juan de Arbina uſed to ſay, That ſuch 
as report News of ſtrange Countries, are like 
Vagabonds, whoſe Garments conſiſt rather of 
Patches, than of any principal Piece. 

A Paſſenger at Sea feeling his Stomach riſe, 
faid unto the Maſter of the Ship, I pray hold ſtil 
the Ship awhile, till T vomit. | 
A Ship ſailing towards Peru, a mighty Storm 


. aroſe and endangered it; whereupon the Captain 


charged every Man to throw into the Sea, the 


| heavieſt Thing he could beſt ſpare, to lighten 


the Ship. A Paſſenger that had his Wife there, 
offered then to throw her over-board, but the 
Company reſcued her: And, being asked what he 


ailed fo to do; he anſwered, She is the begvitf 


Thing I have, and I can beſt ſpare her, 
One adviſed his Friend to paſs along by Ses 
from Newcaſtle to London; affirming that, with 
a good Wind, he might arrive there both ſoonet 
than by Land, and with Half the Charge. The 


other anſwer d, No, I like not to ride upon aHorſs 


that goes an End, and that I cannot alight 


Ons 
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One would needs prove that Men now-a- days 
gre wiſer than Men of old Time: And his Rea- 
ſon was, Becauſe they could remedy Evil only 
with Good ; but Men, now-a-days, can remedy 
one Miſchief with another. 

One asked Machiaveb how he might do, never 
to be deceived ; He anſwered him, Tou muſt never 
eruſt any Perſon. | 


Domitian would ſay, the only Way tc win 


#he Romans Hearts, was to promiſe all Things, 
and perform nothing. 

Philep, Duke of Burgundy, was uſed to ſay, 
Of great Perſonages ſpeak neither Good or Bad: 
For i you ſpeak Good of them, perhaps thou be- 
byeſt them ; if Evil, thou mayt repent it. 

A Politician, adviſing a young Gentleman 
to deal doubly, and diſſemble twenty Manner of 
Faces in the Affair he had in Hand. He an- 
ſwered, 7hat one good Face is worth twenty bad 
ones, and a great deal eaſier to repreſent. 

One Henry Goldingham, that had long ſued to 
her Majeſty . for her Signet to his granted Suit, 
and ber Majeſty ſtill ſaying that ſhe had no Pen 


and Ink at Hand to do it; at laſt he humbled 
his Bill to her Highneſs's Foot, and ſaid, May. 


it then : pleaſe your Majeſty but to ſtep your 
Royal Foot hereupon, 427 i 


for Pen and Ink, did deign to ſign it. 


1 myſelf wi 1 then 
warrant it for Good, Her Majeſty ſo well liked 
of ſuch his merry Conceit, that preſently calling 
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Of one that had married a foul Woman, with a 
rich Portion, another ſaid, That he teck her 
meerly by Weight, without Faſhion. | 

A Gardener being to be hang'd, his Wife came 
to give him her laſt Kiſs' at the Gallows. To 
whom he ſaid, Fre on thee, Baggage, thus are 
abr like to thrive well at the ars End : There. 
cannot be a Meeting in all the Country, but ſtill 
thou wilt be ſure to make one. Home and weed, 
Home and weed, with a very Vengeance. 

A Gentleman adviſed his Friend to chuſe 
a Wife' rather with' his Ears, than with his 
Eyes. 

A Woman, in her Anger, ſaid, Nhat, I pray 
ye, do you doubt of my Honeſty ? No, anſwered 
the other, for it never ſtood in my Way. 

A Servant Gatl, being in great Pain, told her 
Miſtreſs ſhe had got the Cholick. Her Miſtreſs 
ſent for 'a Phyſician, who, looking earneſtly at 
her, ſaid, Be of good Cheer, Wench, for I'll war- 
rant thee within theſe few Weeks you ſpall have 
the Cauſe of your Pain in your Arms. | 

King Edward the Fourth was wont to ſay, 
That a Woman's greateſt Difficulty is, to bold 
her Peace. _ TY OOTY Ne 

A rich Man had a Daughter about thirty Years 


old, who found herſelf greatly aggrieved that he 


had not all that while provided her a Husband. 
Upon a Time, he invited to Dinner to him his 
five Sons, who were all married in the ſame 

K. Town, 
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Town. Now this ſtale Maid, their Sifter, hop'd 
that ſuch their Meeting was purpoſely to deter- 
mine upon a good Husband for her; but it fell 
out otherwiſe, for, after Dinner, the Father ſaid 
thus unto them, Sons, I have bid you all to Din- 
ner To-day, to the End that every one of you re- 
ſolve me, where you mean to be buried when you 
die, or whether you think it not beſt that Tbuild 
a Tomb for us all together? The eldeſt Son, 
ſaid, For my Part, Nader, T deſire to be bu- 
ried inthe Pariſh Church where T chance to die; 
and ſo the reſt, in a Row, all as they thought 
good. At laſt when they had all ſaid, the Fa- 
ther turn'd him about to his Daughter, and 
asked her where ſhe would be buried? She an- 
ſwered, Faith, no where, Father, for I am 
Like to die deſperate; and for ſuch as die ſo, 
well you know, the Church aliows them no Bu- 
rial at all. | 

A Gentleman being booted and ſpur'd ready 


to take Horſe, came to take his Leave of his 


Miltreſs ; who anſwered, Nell may you ask me 
Leave for the next Time, for at this Time you 
have taken it of yourſelf. 

A Theban Lady, having ſlain one of Mex- 


ander's beſt Soldiers, was adjudged to die, both 


her and her whole Family; whereupon firſt was 
executed before her Face her Children, at which 
{he ſeemed not to be moved. Ia the End came 


her dear Companion Campaſpe, to die; whoſe 
N K 
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Teath, when ſhe ſaw, ſhe burſt into a Flood of 
Tears: At which MAexander ask'd her, Why, 
<eith ſuch Patience, ſhe tock the Death if her 
Children, and with ſuth Griff the Death of a 
Stranger? She anſwered, 7 hat the Death of 
Fer Children had made an entire Impeſthume of 
fer «hide Body, ſo that no Paſſage as able to 
utter it, *till the Pity for her Friend came and 
brike it, making it overflow in ſuch immeaſu- 
rable Taſhion. 

Ore being asked why he was ſo envious againſt 


Women, confidering that ſo many good Authors 


have from Time to Time wrote whole Volames 
in their Praiſes? He anſwered, They avrote 
ct hat omen cught to be, but I ſay what they 
are. | 

Ihe Earl of Urenia uſed to ſay, That the 
virtuous Life of a Widow bridles the wicked 
Tongue to Silence, and ſpurs the Virtucus to 
commend her. 

A kind Wife followed her Husband to the 
Gellows, and he requeſting her not to trouble 
herſelf any farther ; ſhe anſwered, A yes, 
dear Hausband, now that J have brought you 
„Jus far on your Way, Faith I'll ſee you 
Fang'd too, God willing. 

Orne commendirg a proper Woman who was 
an errand Shrew, and withal very talkative, 


1 ſit Eye on all but ber Totgue. 


ſaid, Me is even as gallant & 2 as ever 


A poor 


; 
i 
5 


4 Colleflion of JESTS. 111 
A poor Muſician's Hoſe hung looſely about 


him for want of Points, and playing on a 
Time upon a Bandore, before mauy Gentlemen, 
he did it very well, and to all their good 
Likings : Whereupon one of them ſail merrily 
unto him, Faith, Fellow, playing fo many 
good Points upon thy Inſtrument as thou doeſs, 
8 one upon thy He. He anſwered, ur 

Vorſnip having found that Point, 1 beſetc b 
Mi beſtow it upon me, 

A bad Painter, that never drew a gookt 
Picture in all his Life, found ſmall Thrik in 
his Trade, for want of Utterance of his rude 
Shapes, and went to dwell in another Place 
where he was not knoxn, and there took upon 
him the Practice of Phy ick, and was the Deuh 
of many a one. At laſt an 'Acquaintance of his, 
coming to that Lon, chanced to ſee him; 
and asking him, what he did in a Phyſician's 
Robe, and why he had given over his old 
Trade ? He anſwered, Fairh, I am now he- 
come as you ſee, to the Eu the Harth 
may bury all my Tznorance and Errors he re- 
after. | 

A Phyſician, riding over Shooter's-Hill, in 
Kent, was afraid of Thieves, and by Chance 


ſaw a far off a 'Troop of People before him. 


Whereupoa he bid his Man ride towards them, 
to diſcover what they were, and in the mean 
Time be hid himſelf cloſe behind a Buſh. 
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The Fellow coming unto them, underſtood 
that they conducted a Murderer to Execution: 
Whereupon, being a mad Knave, he ſtraight 
ſet Spurs to the Horſe, and palloped back 
again amain toward his Maſter, ſtill beckoning 
unto him all the Way as he poſted to be gone, 
and ſhift for himfelf: Which the Doctor 
perceiving, away he rides again towards Lon- 
don, as though he had had a Devil at his Tail. 
Being alighted at his Inn, he there attended his 
Man's coming, who preſently arriv'd, all pant- 
ing and blowing, and ſaid unto him, Happy 
you, Maſter, that are ſo well eſcaped ; Gad's 
Nouns, he to be hanged for killing only one 
Man] what would they have done with you, 
T trow, who have flain ſo many in gour 
Days ? 

The Cardinal Don Pedro Gonzales, being 
eighty Years old, a Servant of his as old, or 
rather older than himſelf, beſought him to beſtow 
on him an Office which was lately fallen into his 
Grant: Wheteun'o the Cardinal anſwered, That 


be wwas ſorry he had ſpiken ſo late, becauſe he 


had already granted it to another; and promiſed 
that the next that fell, he ſhould certainly 
have it. Oh, my good Lord, reply 'd the Ser- 
vant, but *ehat Thing in this World can ſooner 


Fall void than your Grace or 1? 


An [talian Captain, in the Low-Countries, be ; 


ſought the Duke of Parma in an * 
| uit, 
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Suit, which the Duke refuſed him, and he hum- 


bly thanked his Highneſs for it: Whereat his 
Friends, who were by, wondering, he ſaid : 


Even humble Thanks for that his Excellence 


hath fo ſpeedily diſpatch'd me. 

young Nobleman in Spain, ſuing a Duke 
for his Datchy, in the Midſt of all the Law fell 
1n Love with a very mean Gentlewoman, whoſe 
Name was Blayke, and married her forthwith : 
VW hereat his Father was in great Chafe, and ſaid, 
The Fool ſuing for the Dukedom, «would he be 
pleaſed with à Blanke! 


A mean Soldier, ſuing unto Alexander for a 


Reward, he gave him a City; and the Soldier 


told him 1t was too great a Gift, for his Merit 
had not deſerved ſuch a Recompence: Sir, ſaid 
Alexander, I do not look what is fit for you to 
have, but what is meet for me to give. 

A reverend Perſon beſought a Largeſſe of a 
Prince for a Friend of his, and the Prince refuſed 
it him; - he. nevertheleſs. ſtill entreated, and it 
would not be: At laſt, humbling himſelf upon 
his Knee at the Prince's Foot, with much En- 
treaty he obtained it. Many Gentlemen ſtanding 
by, condemn'd him for it, conſidering his Gra- 

vity and Wifdom ; and told him, that he had 
therein greatly diſcredited” his Reverence and 
Ma gnanimity. He anſwered, hat is not my 
Fault, Gentlemen, but the Prince's; <vhoſe 
Ears, as you Ie Of in his Hedls. 


3 A Lady 


% 


114 A Colledion of JESTS. 
A Lady had an unthriſty Son, and ſhe being 


to take Water on a Time, and ſeeing the Billows 
rough, and the Wind high, ſaid unto him, Son, 
if I drown To-day, pray thee play not away my 
Cioaths till I be buried. 

One uſed toſay, That Dice and purging Pills 
were of like Nature; for that a little of the one 
purgeth a Man's Paunch thoroughly, and a lit- 
le if the other a Man's Purſe. 

One diſpraiſed Dice, and ſaid, That Dicers 
are worſe than Uſurers; for that they, with a 
Hundred, get but Ten; but Dicers, with Ten, 
perhaps get a Hundred. 

A Captain and a Merchant play'd at Dice, and 
the Captain loſt, and ſwore luſtily ever and anon. 
At laſt, having loſt all, he ſnatched it all away 
from the Merchant again: Whereat the Merchant, 
amazed, ſaid, Captain, If you meant I ſhould 
not carry away any Winings, what ailed you to 
ſtar and rage ſo at every Word ? 

A Moor, viewing the Bull baited with Darts 
in an incloſed Compaſs of Ground, where both 
he Bull and the Men fought looſely and in Dan- 
ger, a Spaniard asked him how he liked that 
Sport? He anſwered, Zoo lirtle for Earneſt, 


and too much for Feſt. 


it was diſcourſed at the Table of Pope Alex- 

ander the Sixth, whether Phyſicians were neceſ- 

ſary in a Common-wealth, Yea or No; ſome af- 

tirmivg that Rome, being ſix hundred Years _ 
© 
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odd without them, the Citizens lived in good 
Health, and were luſty, and therefore that they 
might very well be ſpared. Not ſo, ſaid the 
Pope, rather are they right neceſſary in my 
Opinion, for without them the World would in- 
creaſe ſo faſt, that one could not lite by another. 


An extremely lean Gentleman uſed to ride on 


a very fat Horſe; and, as he was coming towards 
London, two Women met him. One of them, 
aſter looking at him for ſome Time, call'd out 
to the other, Moll! Moll! what do you think 
that Gentleman does? I don't know, replies 
Moll. Why, ſays the other, he ſtarves himſelf 
to feed his Horſe. 

When the Army of Lewis the Fourteenth of 
France was encamped in Flanders, during his 
War with the Confederates, the King uſed ſome- 
times to reſide at the Head-Quarters himſelf, 
It happened, that a very fine Horſe, which he 
had lately-purchaſed, was exerciſed before his 
Tent, and among others who had gathered 
round him was a Corporal, who having been 
that Afternoon too free with Aqua Vitæ, was 
become as great a Man as his Majeſty, He had 
ſtrolled up to the Spot, and getting within the 
Circle put himſelf into an Attitude of Con- 
ſequence. After having ſome Time made his 
Obſervation with the Air of a profound Con- 
noiſſeur, he thruſts a Quid of Tobacco into his 
Mouth, and ſwore it was as fine a Creature as 

ever 
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ever he ſaw, and as well broke; then, tottering 
up to the Groom who had been riding it, and 


Juſt diſmounted, ask'd him, Who was the 


Owner? At this Moment the King came out 
from his Tent ; and, overhearing the Corporal's 
Queſtion, with whom he had already been 
diverted, told him courteouſly, That the Horſe 
was his, The Corporal made his Majeſty a 
flight Compliment, by moving his Hat; and 
then, ſetting his Arms akimbo, told him, That 
his Reaſon for asking was, that he had taken a 
Liking to the Horſe, and was inclined to buy 
it. The King ſaid, He had no Intention to 
ſell it; but, if it would oblige him, he would 
treat him on the ſame Spot the next Morning. 
The Corporal thruſting out his Hand, 8 
Aatch; to which the King conſented, and 
rode off, giving private Orders that no Puniſh- 
ment ſhould be inflicted upon the, Corporal, 
but that he ſhould be brought before bim the 
next Morning. In the Morning, when the poor 
Fellow was told what had "aſſed. and conducted 
to the King's Tent, he was ſeized with a dread- 
ful Panic, leſt his Inſolence and Drunkenneſs 
— 0 him his Life. Into the Preſence, 
however, he was carried: And the King, who 


intended only ſome Spott, ask'd him, If he was 


the Man that would laſt Night have bought his 
Horſe ? No, and pleaſe your Majeſty, ſays the 


Fellow, that Man rent aa y at Three o Clock 


this 
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this Morning. Did he ſo? ſaid the King 
(who underſtood that at Three o' Clock Sleep 
had ſubſtituted a ſober Man for one that was 
drunk) I am very glad that I have got /o 
ſenſible and decent a Perſon as you are in his 
Stead, and I hope he will never come back; 
for if I ſee bim, I ſhall certainly reſent his 
Behaviour. : 

A Countryman, hearing the Poſt-Boy had 
been lately robb'd, and having Occaſion to ſend 
a Bank Note for Fifty Pounds to London, was 
advis'd to cut it into TWO Parts. This he did; 
but, inſtead of ſending them by the Poſt at dif- 
ferent Times, he put them iuto two Letters, and 


ſent them both by the ſame Poſt, directed to 


the ſame Perſon; acquaint ing his Correſpondent, 
1n both his Letters, That he cut the Note into 
Two Parts, for fear the Mail ſhould be robb'd. 

A Cantabrigian, being arrived in Town, 
went to a Tavern in Fleet-Streer, in order to 
ſend for a Priend and ſup; but, being very 
thirſty when he came in, he bid the Waiter 
fetch him a little Porter immediately : Upon 
which the Fad ran to the Temple, and preſently 
returned, introducing a little Man, a Ticket- 
Porter; telling the Gentleman, he was the 
leaſt Porter he could meet with, 

Mr. Congreve, going up the Water in a Boat, 
one of the Watermen told him, as they paſs'd 
by Peterborough - Houſe at Mill - bank, That 

| Houſe 
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Houſe had ſunk a Story. No, Friend, ſays he, 
T rather believe it is a Story rais'd. 

A young Gentleman, who had an Inclination 
to get upon the Stage, applied to Mr. Rich; 
who defired him to ſpeak ſome Lines of Tra- 
gedy, in the famous Soliloguy of Hamlet. 
The Gentleman began in a very diſagreeable 
Manner, To be, or not to be, that is the Qurſ- 
tion. Not to be, ſays Rich; and ſo left him to 
rant by himſelf. 

A Soldier was bragging before Julius Ceſar, 
of the Wounds he had receiv'd in his Face. 
Cæſar, knowing him to be a Coward, ſaid, He 
had beſt take Heed the next {ime he ran away, 
how he Jook'd back. 

A French Beau, coming to a fine Inn in 
London, calls for a Penoyworth of Bread, a 
Pennyworth of Cheeſe, and a Pennyworth of 
Beer, and then goes to Bed. In the Morning, 
calling for about the ſame Quantity for his 
Breakfaſt, demanded what was to pay, The 
Man of the Houſe, ſeeing he made a genteel 
Appearance, makes a reaſonable Bill of Ten 
Shillings, and carries it into Monſieur; who, 
having perus'd it, told him, "T'was a great 
deal of Money ; but if you muſt have Ten 
Shillings, Ten Shillings you ſhall have, though 
the Houſe be much troubled with Rats, that I 
had no Sleep to Night. The Inn-keeper told 
him, What he ſaid was true, and would give 
PT. ; any 
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any Thing to get rid of them; which the 


Frenchman, for a Bottle of Wine, undertook 
to cure; and, after drinking the Wine, Norv, 
ſays he, call all de Rats into dis Room, and 
make dem every one a Bill of Ten Shillings, 
and dey never trouble your Houſe again while 
dey live. 

us, who fancied he was a Wit, ſaid to a 
Phyfician, Doctor, what can I do with my 
Tongue, for it often brings me into Difficulties ? 
Notwithſtanding which, I had rather loſe m 
Friend, than my Joke. Sir, reply'd the Phyſi- 


clan, a little piqued at the Queſtion, there is 


nothing eaſier to cure: *Tis only having your 
Tongue cut out; and then you may keep your 
Friend, and ſleep in a whole Skin. | 

An old Woman, that had never ſeen a Monkey 
in her Life before, and coming to Bedford- 
Market, ſaw one riding on a Dog's Back, and 
the Dog running away with him. Says ſhe, 
Jam afraid that young Gentle man will fall 
by and by, he rides ſo 74. And when ſhe 


ſaw he did not, then ſhe cried out, Nell rid, 
young Gentleman! well rid, young Gentleman ! 


in Truth he's a good Horſeman ! 
A ſimple Fellow walking in the Fields alone, 


came at laſt to a Ditch ; and, mak ing a Pauſe, 


Now, Robin, ſays he to himſelf, 2vhar doſt thou 
think, canſt thou leap over this Ditth, or no? 


In Faith, ſaid he to himſelf, I cannot tell; 7 
1 
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F thou wilt, Robin, I will lay a Crown I do. 
A Match. And ſo he prepared himſelf to leap ; 
and, taking a good Run, had the Advantage of 
the Bank, he leaped quite over. Ab, Boy, 
ſaid he, there's your Crown. But now, Robin, 
Wit thou lay another, that thou canſt leap 
back ? Faith that's very difficult ; never- 
theleſs, hang it, I have won a Crown, I will 
venture it that I do. Then taking a good Run, 
he leaps juſt into the Middle, up to the Waſte, 
in Mire and Water ; but crawling out on the 
other Side, Hang it, reply'd he, I don't muc 
care, I have neither won or loſt. 

One paſſing by a Poulterer's Shop, and ſeeing 
an exceeding fat Swan lying on the Stall, ſaid 
to his Companion, I wiſh that Swan was mine. 
IWhy, ſaid the other, achat would you do with 
it, if it were? Marry, reply'd he, I would 
make a Gooſe Pye of it. 

An Iriſþman, on Board a Man of War, was 
deſired by his Meſs-mate to go down and draw 
a Can of Beer : Teague, knowing that Prepa- 
rations were making to ſail, abſolutely refuſed. 
Arrah ! by my Shoul, ſays he, and ſo while I 
am gone into the Cellar, to fetch Beer, the Ship 
will ſail, and leave me behind, 

A famous Wit of France coming to pay his 
Court to Lewis the Fourteenth, one at Ver- 
ſailles meeting him, Rare News for you, ſays 
he ; the King has made you Governor we, his 
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Hogs and Monkies. Then, (aid the Wit, Pray, 
Sir, prepare yourſelf to obey my Commands, 
For you are one of my Subjects. 

An Iriþman was asked, Whether he, or his 
Brother, were oldeſt? I am oldeſt, ſaid he; 
but if my Brother lives three Years longer, we 
Hall be both of an Age. 

A Gentleman married with a Cockney, and 
being deſirous to ſhew her the Country, as they 
were going through a Meadow, there was a 
Tree, upoa one of the Boughs of which a 
Mole-catcher had hanged up many Moles that he 
had taken: The young Woman ſeeing it, ſ11, 
Look you, Husband, what a fine young Black- 
Pudding Tree is here! 

An Iriſh Servant being ſtruck by his Maſter, 
cried out, Devil take me, if I am certain 
whether he has killed me or no; but if I am 
dead, it will afford me great Satisfaction to 
hear the old Rogue was hang'd for killing 
Ne. 

One of the Canons of St. Paul's, being in 
Company with ſome Ladies, let fall his Hand- 
kerchief; and in ſtooping to pick it up again, 
he happen'd to break Wind backwards. Bleſs 
me, Ladies ! cried one of them, I believe is 
his Majeſty's Birth - Day, for I think I hear 
one of the Cannons at St. James's, No, Madam, 


anſwered another Lady, 2 preſent, I am ſure 
"tis 
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"ris not ſo far ef as St. James's, for I can ſmel}. 


he Gunpowder. 

Ore of the Comedians walking down Bows- 
Street, Covint Garden, ſaw a poor miſerable 
Ob. asking Charity. He ſtopp'd and reliev'd 
him, ſaying, at the ſame Time, Zis Man 
muſt ci. her be in very great Diſircſs, of 6 very 
gozd Actor . 

A Citizeu's Wife being in the Country, and 
ſing a Gooſe that had many Goflings 3 Howw 
is it poſſille, ſaid ſhe, that one Gocſe "ſhould 

fuckle ſo many Geflings ? | 

A Sca Captain, beir g juſt come a-ſhore, was 
invited by ſome Geutlemen to a Hunting- 
match. After the Sport was over, he gave his 
Fricnds this particular Account of what Paſtime 
he had: Our Horſes being compleatly rigged, 
ave manied them; and the Wind being at F. M. 
{wwcnty of ts beirg in Company, away we ſer 
over the Lourns. In the Time of Half a Watch 
"ve ſpied a Hare under a full Gale. We tacked 
aud ſtood after her; coming up cloſe ſhe tacked, 
and we racked, upon ct ehich Tack I had like to 
have run azronnd ; but getting cloſe off, T ſtood 
after ber a:ain:. Put, as the Devil would 
have ir, being juſt about to lay ber a- board, 
wearing, 100 mi c< 11 ind, I and my Herſe over- 
ter, aud came Keel upreards. 

An eminent Coui ſellor at Law being retained 
in an Attair of a Mortgage, did his utmoſt in 

, 
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Behalf of his Client, ard ſupported his Cauſe 


with great Eloquence. but a temarks! dle G ir- 
cumſtance appear ing in the Couiſe of the Eei— 
dence, which proved his Client to be a very 
bad Via, ne Judge could not help faying to 
the Conſellar, Vell, Sir, that think you of 
our Client now? To which the Counſellor 
replied ; I//hy, to tell you the Truth, my Lord, 
1 find it is not my Client's Intereſt to pay the 
Principal, and I am afraid he has not Principle 
to f ay the Intereſt. 

in the Time of the Wars between the Duke 
of Marivorough's Army and the French, in the 
Reiga of Queen Ame, it was a conttant Practice 
with the French (Court to cauſe Illuminations 
and Boufires to be made in Parts, after every 
Battle, whether their Aimy pot the Victory or 
not, in order to keep up the Spirits of the Peo- 
ple. And once, when the £1: % had totally 
defeated the French, and great IIluminations 
were made as uſual; a Marſhal of France 
merrily ſaid, By my Hononr, the People of cur 
Nation are like Flint Stones, the more you beat 
them the more Fire they make. 

A Lady order'd her Butler to be ſaving of an 
excellent Run of Small Beer, and ask'd him how 
it might be belt preſery'd ? 1 know of no 
Merhol ſo effeftual, my Lady, replies the But- 
ler, as placing a Barrel f good Ale by it. 

L-2 A High- 
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A Highwayman preſenting a Blunderbuſs to 
a Gentleman in a Chariot, demanded his Money 
with the uſual Compliment, The Gentleman 
readily ſurrendered his Purſe, containing about 
Sixty Guineas, and told the Highway man, That 
for his own Safety, he had better put the Rob- 
Lery upon the Footing of an Exchange, by ſell- 
ing him the Elunderbuſs for what he had juſt 
now taken from him. Vith all my Heart, 
ſays the Highwayman, and gave it to the Gen- 
tleman, who inſtantly turn'd the Muzzle towards 
him, and ted him, If he did not redeliver his 
Purſe, he would ſhoot him. hat you may if 
gou can, replied the Highwayman, for promiſe 
3ou it is not loaded; aud rode oft very coolly 
with his Booty. 

A Poet, having lampooned a Nobleman, was 
one Nieht in his Way Home intercepted by 
him, and handſomely cudgelled for his licen- 
tious Wit. Upon which he applied to the Duke 
of Orleans, who was then Regent, and begg'd 
him to do Juſlice in the Affair. Sir, replied 
the Regent, fmiling, it has been done already. 

Kivg Henry the Eighth appointing a Noble» 
man to go on an Embaſly to Francis the Firſt at 
a very dangerous Juncture, he begg'd to be 
excus'd ; ſayivg, Such a threatning Letter, to 
ſo hot a Prince as Francis the Firſt, might go 
near to coſt him his Life. Fear not, ſays. the 
King, if the French * ſnould take a ay 
your 
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gour Life, I'll revenge it by takiig off the 
Heads of many Frenchmen, now. in my Power. 
But of all theſe Heads, reply'd the Nobleman, 
there may not be one to it my Shoulders. 


One ſaid an Eel was the longeſt lived of all 


Creatures; for it lived longeſt after it avas dead. 
A Welchman, ſeeing his Maſter tearing ſome 
Letters, Pray, Sir, give hur one, ſays he; 10 
Matter which, to ſend to hur Friends, for 
they have not heard from hur a great «xhlle. 
Beau Naſh was one Evening employ'd in col- 
lecting Money for the Bath Hoſpital. A Lady 
entered, who was more remarkable for her Wit 
than her Charity; and not being able to paſs by 
him unobſerved, ſhe gave him a Pat with her 
Fan, and ſaid, Du muſt put down a Trifle for 
me, Naſh, for I have no Mincy in my Pocket. 
Zis, Madam, ſays he, that I wwill with Pleaſure, 
if your Grace will tell me when to ſtop : Then 


taking an Handful of Guineas out of his Pocket, 


he began to tell them into his White Hat, One, 
Two, Three, Four, Five. Hold! Held! ſays 
the Dutcheſs, conſider chat ou are about! Con- 
ſider your Rank and Fortune, Madam, ſays Naſb, 


and continu'd telling, Six, Seven, Eight, Nine, 


Ten. Here the i) itcheſs call'd again, and ſeem'd 


angry. Pray con:pofe yourſesf, Madam, cried 
Naſo, and don: errupt the Work of Charity 
Eleven, T'welve, Thirteen, Fourteen, Fifteen, 


Here the Dutcheſs ſtormed, and caught hold of. 
i IL. 2 hie 
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his Hand, Peace, Madam, ſays Naſh ; you ſpa 
have your Name written in Letters of Gold, 
Madam, and upon the Front of the Building, 
Madam ; Sixteen, Seventeen, Eighteen, Nineteen, 
Twenty. I won't pay a Farthing more, ſays the 
Putcheſs. Charity hides a Multitude of Sins, 
replies Na; Twenty-one, Twenty-two, Twenty - 
three, Twenty-four, Twenty five. Naſb, ſays 
the, I proteſt you frighten me out of my Wits. 
* d, I Hall die! Madam, you will never 
die with doing Good; and if you do, it will be 
the better for you, anſwered Naſh, and was about 
to proceed; but perceiving her Grace had loſt all 
Patience, a Parley enſued ; When he, after much 
Altercation, agreed to ſtop his Hand, and com- 
pound with her Grace for Thirty Guineas. The 
Dutcheſs, however, ſeem'd diſpleaſed the whole 
Evenirg ; and, when he came to the Table where 
ſhe was playing, bid him, Hand farther, an 
ugly Devil, 172 he hated the Sight of him. 
But her Grace aſterwards, having a Run of good 
Luck, call'd Naſb to. her: Come, ſays ſhe, J 
ui be. Friends with you, though you are a 
Fool; and ro let you fee I am not angry, there 
art Tin Guineas more for your Charity. 
A Gentleman talking of his Travels, a Lady 
in Company ſaid, She had been a. great deal 
farther, and ſeen more Countries than he. Nay 
Hen, Madam, replied the Gentleman, as Tra- 
vers, we may big tegether by ow 
an. 
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Don Alonſo Cartilio, a SpaniſÞ Archbiſhop, 


his Houſhold Expence was ſo exceſſi ve, that on 


a Time his Steward ng nu, that except he 
took ſome more moderate Courſe of Living, his 
Rents could not poſſibly maintain it : Well, an- 


ſwered the Archbiſhop, ſet me down then what 


Mean you would have me obſerve in this Matter. 
Whereunto the Steward replying, That it might 
pleaſe his Grace to put away all idle Perſons 
and retain only neceſſary ones. Well, reply 4 
the Prelate, but give me then a Note of ſuch as 
you judge neceſſary, and another of the unneceſ- 
ſary. The Steward did ſo, and the Morrow af- 
ter the Biſhop commanding all his Houſhold be- 
fore him into his great Hall, will'd his Steward 
to ſet his neceſſary Servants in a Row by them- 
ſelves on the one Side, and the unneceſſary ones 
likewiſe by themſelves on the other Side; which 
being done, he then ſaid unto his Steward, 
Theſe neceſſary ones which you have here pla- 
ced, I have need of them all; and theſe others, 
T tell thee, they have all need me: Where- 
fore neceſſary and unnece ſſary, I will ſtill re- 
tain them all. | 


A Biſhop: fent half a dozen of Capons to an. 


Abbot, and the Bearer eat one of them to his 
Dinner by the Way : Now when the Abbot had 
read the Biſhop's Letter, which certified that he 


had ſent him fix Capons, he then ſaid unto the 
Meſſenger, My Lad, I pray thee tell * 
ho 


% 
| 
2 
f 
s % 


* 
1 
» 1 
* 
g 
4 
as "of 
1 
1 
e 
199 
5 
7 5 


Iz 


128 A Collection f TESTS. 


Biſhop I humbly thank his Lordſbip for five Ca- 
pous; and, as for the ſixth, do thou give him 
Thanks for it thyſelf. 

A Biſhop's Chaplain helping his Lord on 
with his Rochet, and being ſomewhat long 
a drawing on the Sleeves, ſaid the Biſhop, 
Methinks you are very tedious about this 
Geer, 2 like your Grace, he anſwered, 

our Sleeves are very ſiraight. Very ſtraight 
* reply'd the Bille, for full * 
Tears have I travelled to get them on, and 
ill this Time could I never attain it. 

A Dominican and a Franciſcan Fryar travel- 
ling together on the Way, arriv'd at a Brook, 
where the Dominitan requeſted the Franciſcan, 
becauſe he was bare-foot, to carry him over the 
Water on his Back, The Franciſcan was con- 
tent, up he took him, and into the Water he 
went; and being ſtept into the Channel, there he 
paus'd, and ſaid to the Dominican, Tell me, 
Brother, have you any Money about you. The 
Dominican, thinking that he aimed thereby at a 
Confideration for his Pains, anſwered, Tea, mar- 
ry, have 1 a little, but not much, Much or 
little, then reply'd the ' Franciſcan, well yi 
know my Order allows me not to carry any 
Money abour me, though you may : And there- 
fore he let the Dominican ilip into the Water, 
and then left him to get out in the beſt Manner 


he was able, | 
A reverend 
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A reverend Churchman being done a ſecret 
Diſgrace, unjuſtifiable by the Party that did it, 
and he yet not knowing him, ſaid, 4h ! poor 
Deſpight, that makes the Author peep in his 
Head for Shame. 

One asked a great Clerk how he might do to 
become wiſe? Whoanſwered, In Truth, Friend, 
T can hardly reſolve you ; for you ſtill go one 
Way and Wiſdom another, ſo that I cannot ſee 
how you can poſſibly meet. 

There dwelt a grave Law - Doctor in Sa- 
lamanca, and a Neighbour's Child of his came 
ſomewhat early in a Morning to crave a little 
Fire of him. Lake ſome, my Boy, he ſaid ; bus 
Wherein wilt thou carry it? Marry, Sir, he 
anſwered, thus: And with that he laid a Quan- 
tity of Aſhes upon the Palm of his Hand, and 
the Coals thereupon, and ſo went his Way. The 


Doctor wondered hereat, and ſwore, that with 


all the Learning he had, he could not have de- 
viſed ſo cunning a Conceit. 

A grave Doctor, diſcourſing unto two vain 
Gallants upon a Point of natural Philoſophy, and 
one of them ſaying, that he n never a 
Word: He anſwered, No Wonder, for empty 
Barrels N to the Bottom. 

An old Doctor, who had been a Proteftant in 
King Edward's Days, a-Papift in Queen Mary's, 
and a Proteſtant again in' Queen Elizabeth's, 
ſeeing a Lady dance a Galliard, commended her 
| dancing 
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dancing exceedingly. She anſwered, Zhat He 
knew ſhe danced well, only ſhe was a bad Tur- 
ner; hinting at his turning from his Religion. 

A thin Slice of Cheeſe was ſet before a Scho- 
lar; who, as ſoon as he ſaw it, laid his Finger 
upon his Mouth, Being demanded why he did 
ſo ; he anſwered, Leſt my Breath fnould Vlc 
it away. 

Several Scholars went to ſteal Rabbits, and by 
the Way they warn'd a Novice among them to 
make no Noiſe, for fear of ſcaring the Rabbits 
away. At laſt, he eſpying ſome, {aid aloud in 
Latin, Ecce Cuniculi multi] and with that the 
Rabbits ran irto their Boroughs: Wherewith his 
Fellows offer ded, and chiding him for it, he 
ſaid, Who the Devil would have thought that 
Rabbits underſioed Latin! 

Ore that had a fair Library, and ſeldom or 
ever betook himſelf to Study, another ſaid unto 
him, It ſeems that you and your Books are 
at Truce. | 
 Kenquillio, a Spaniſp Jultice, uſed to ſay, 
. That it is good to hang a { hief of what Axe 
ſoever he be; a young ie,, to the End he 


may ſteal no more, and an old Thief for his 


former Crimes. 

One coming to a Lawyer for his Advice 
in Law without a Fee, the Lawyer ſaid unto 
him, How will. you have your Lamp burn, 
avithout Oil? 


—— — — — — 1 — 
— — — 
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One telling an honeſt Gentleman, that he 
doubted not but his Friend would ſpeed well 
in the Law - Matter, having ſo good a Purſe, 
and ſo great Friends. The Gentleman anſwered, 
If that be all your Hope, the more is the 
Pity. 

Two Lawyers met the next Day after the 
Term, and the one ſaid unto the other, I am 11 
ſure you carry full Bags down with you into 4 
the Country, having made ſo good a Harveſt of 
this Term. Not ſo, anſwered the other, ra- 
ther do I think you have; for your Bags are 
fo Top -Full of Fees, that when you throw $45: 
them down upon the Board, they make no 1 
Sound at all, which mine do. The other 


NE en 


replied, Zhen belike I have the Odds of you 434 
in Money, and you of me in Muſick. 110 

Gonzalo Fernandes uſed to ſay, That Sol- . 
diers in Peace, are like Chimnies in Sum- + 
mer. 


Diego Garcia Paredes, ſaying to Gonzalo 


| 
Fernandes, May it pleaſe your Honour to 1 
avoid that dangerous Place, ſeeing how ſore 14 N 
the Enemy play upon it. He anſwered, Since | [4 
God hath put no Fear into my Heart put you | 4 
none into my Head. N 
Hanibal Gonzazo, being in the Low- Coun- 40 
tries over-thrown from his Horſe by an Eng- By; 
li} Captain, and commanded to yield himſelf bl | 


Prifoner, kiſsd his Sword and gave it the || 
| Engliſuman, # 
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Engliſoman, ſaying, S Fortuna me tormenta, 
I Speranza me contenta. 

Don Pedro Gonzales ſeeing his Liege at the 
Battle of Aliuberto in Danger to be lain, 
alighted from off his Horſe, and mounted the 
King thereon, and ſo got him ſafe away: Which 
after he had done, and placed him in aſſured 
Safety, he would have returned back again to 
the Battle, but the King would not ſuffer him. 
Pardon me, my Liege, then ſaid he, I will 

0: Never ſball the Women of Guadalaiara 
* That I train'd up their Sons and Hus- 
bands to the Wars, and have left them 
2 in the Field, and myſelf ſafe returned 

ome. 5 

A Spaniſh Captain was ſent to skirmiſh a 
Multitude . of Enemies with a few Men, and 
of thoſe few he took but the Half; ſaying, 
Better yet a few die than all. 

A Soldier came and told his Captain, that 
be thought ſach a Fortreſs of the Enemy might 
be won only with the Loſs of ſome few Men: 
W hereunto the Captain anſwer d, But vill you 
be one of thoſe few ? | 

A Portugueſe Soldier, marching in a Troop 
of Spaniards againſt the Moors unarm'd and 
weaponleſs, one asked him why he was no 
better furniſhed, He anſwered, Marry, be- 
cauſe there are as valiant Men at Foot, as 
at Arms. 

A Me: 
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A Mechanick of Spain went to the Wars, and 
was ſhot with an Arrow into the Head. 'The 
Surgeon, upon ſearching the Wound, ſaid, Zhar 
he could not poſſibly live, for that the Arrow 
bad pierced bis Brain. The Mechanick an- 
ſwered, That cannot be, for I have no Brain at 
all; had I had Brains, I trow, I bad never 
come to the Wars. | 

A young Fellow, who had made away with 
all he had, even to his laſt Suit of Cloaths ; 
one ſaid to him, Now, I hope: you'll own your- 
ſelf a happy Man, for you have put an End 
to all your Cares. How ſo? ſaid the Gentle- 
man. Hecauſe, reply'd the other, you have 
nothing left to take Care of. 

Henry the Fourth of France, reading the fol- 
lowing oſtentatious Infeription on the Monument 
of a Spaniſh Officer; Here lies the Body of 
Don, &c. &e. who ne ver knew what Fear 
was. Then, ſays the King, be-ntver ſnuffed 4 
Candle with his Fingers. 

Nas ſeldom boaſted of his Family or Learning; 
and his Fathet's Name and Circumſtances were ſo 
little known, that a certain Doctor us d frequently 
to ſay, That Naſh had nd Father. A Dutcheſs, 
one Day rally ing him in publick Company upon 
the Obſeurity of his Birth, - compared him to G/þ 
Blas, who was aſhamed of his Father. No, 
Madam, replied Naſh, I ſeldom mention my Fa- 
ther in Company; not my I have any Reaſon 
| fo 
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Engliſhman, ſaying, Si Fortuna me tormenta, 
1, Speranza me contents. 

Don Pedro Gonzales ſeeing his Liege at the 
Battle of Aliuberto in Danger to be lain, 
alighted from off his Horſe, and mounted the 
King thereon, and ſo got him ſafe away: Which 
after he had done, and placed him in aſſured 
Safety, he would have returned back again to 
the Battle, but the King would not ſuffer him. 
Pardon me, my Liege, then ſaid he, I vill 

0: Never ſhall the Women of Guadalaiara 
. That I train'd up their Sons and Hus- 
bands to the Wars, and have left them 
dead in the Field, and myſelf ſafe returned 
Home. | g 

A Spaniſh Captain was ſent to skirmiſh a 
Multitude of Enemies with a few Men, and 
of thoſe few he took but the Half ; ſaying, 
Better yet a few die than all. 

A Soldier came and told his Captain, that 
he thought ſuch a Fortreſs of the Enemy might 
be won only with the Loſs of ſome few Men: 
W hereunto the Captain anſwer'd, But ww3ll you 
be one of thoſe few ? 

A Portugueſe Soldier, marching in a Troop 
of Spaniards againſt the Moors unarm'd and 
weaponleſs, one asked him why he was no 
better furniſhed. He anſwered, Marry, be- 
cauſe there are as valiant Men at Foot, as 
at Arms. 

A Me: 
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A Mechanick of Spain went to the Wars, and 
was ſhot with an Arrow into the Head. 'T he 
Surgeon, upon ſearching the Wound, ſaid, Tat 
he could not poſſibly live, for that the Arrow 
had pierced his Brain. The Mechanick an- 
ſwered, That cannot be, for I have no Brain at 
all; had I had Brains, I trow, I bad never 
come to the Mars. 

A young Fellow, who had made away with 
all he had, even to his laſt Suit of Cloaths ; 
one ſaid to him, New, I hope you'll own your- 
ſelf a bapgy Man, for you have put an End 
to all your Cares. How ſo? ſaid the Gentle- 
man. Becauſe, reply'd the other, you have 
nothing left to take Care of. 

Henry the Fourth of France, reading the fol- 
lowing oſtentatious Infcription on the Monument 
of a Spaniſh Officer; Here lies the Body of 
Don, &c. & c. who never knew what Fear 
was. Then, ſays the King, be never [nuffed a 
Candle with his Fingers. 

Naſ#ſeldoni boaſted of his Family or Learning; 
and his Father's Name and Circumſtances were ſo 
little known, that a certain Doctor us'd frequently 
to ſay, That Naſh had no Father. A Dutcheſs, 
one Day rallying him in publick Company upon 
the Obſcurity of his Birth, compared him to Gs 
Slas, who was aſhamed of his Father. No, 
Madam, replied Naſh, J ſeldom mention my Fa- 
ther in Company; not 8 8 I have any Reaſon 

fo 
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to be aſbamed of him, but becauſe he has ſome 
Reaſon to be aſnamed of me. 
A Gentleman, ſeeirg Beau Naſp go out very 
finely drefled ; after the mutual Compliments, 
asked where he was going? Going ! ſays Naſh ; 
why I am geing to advertiſe, What ? ſays the 
Gentleman. Why, my/clf, quoth Naſh; for 
that's the only Uſe of a fine Coat. 
An honeſt bluff Country Farmer, meeting the 
Parſon of the Pariſh in a Bye-Lane, and not 
giving him the Way ſo readily as he expected; 
the Parſon, with an erected C:eſt, told him, 
That he was better fed than taught. Very true, 
indeed, reply'd the Farmer, for you teach me, 
and I feed myſelf. 
A young Woman in the Country, being in- 
vited to a Chriſtening, was told by her Friends 
that ſhe muſt not fit among the Company with- 
out ſpeaking, leſt they to k her for a Simple- 
ton; but that ſhe mult talk a little, as well as 
the reſt, When ſhe was come, and had fat 
ſore Time, ſhe touch'd the Woman who fat 
next her on the Elbow, and ſaid, Pray, Goody, 
had your Mother ever à Child? Aye, cer- 
tainly, reply'd the Woman, or how ſpould J 
be here! Bliſs me! Goody, ſays ſhe, J ask 
gour Parden; I meant your Grandmother 2 
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THE 


MERRY MEDLEY: 


O R, 


Collection of Conundrums, Letters, 
Riddles, Rebuſſcs, Tales, Songs, 


Epigrams, Epitaphs, Oc. c. 


H Y is a Pack of Cards like Newgate ? jp | 
Becauſe it has Knaves in it. | uy 
Why is a Boon-Companion like a Red-Herring ? uit 
Becauſe they both make you to drink. 13 
Why is a good Adviſer like a lighted Lamp? 1 
Becauſe he is a Guide to our Ways. 1 
Why is a leaky Barrel like a Setra! ? Piel 
Becauſe it runs. | 1 
Why is a Book like a Fruic-Tree in Spring ? 1 

Van. it is full of Leaves. 


My Why 11 


% 
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Why is a Woman's 1 like a good Clock? 
Becauſe it never ſtandi fiill. 
W gh a red Their d Lady like a Band of 

Soldiers? 

Hecauſe ſhe bears Fire-locks. 

Why is a Man on Horſe-back like a Fan? 

Becauſe he is mounted. 

Why is Swearing like an old Coat ? 

Becauſe it is a bad Habit. : 

Why is a Barrel of Beer, almoſt drawn out, like 
a Country Waggon? 

Becauſe it is tilted. 

W hy 1s a bad Pen like a wicked Man ? 

Becauſe he wants mending. | 

Why is a Taylor like a Sprout ? 

Becauſe he will cabbage. 

Why is a firſt Floor like a Lie? 

Becauſe it is a Story raiſed. 

Why is a good Cook like a Woman of Faſhion? 

Becauſe ſhe dreſſes well. 5 

W hy is a fortunate Man like a Straw in the 

Water 2 

Becauſe he goes on ſwimminely. 

Why are Sharpers like Sparrows ? 

Becauſe they feather their Neſts. i 

Why is a Looking-glaſs very complaiſant } 
Decauſe it alcvays does as the Company does. 
Why ts a Play-Bill like a Coward ? 
Becauſe it is poſted. | : 

Why 1s a Stair-Caſe like a Back-biter 7 
Becauſe it rails againſt you. | 
Why is a Tavern like a Table? 

Dec auſi it has Drawers in ii. 5 


Why 
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Why is a Camera Olſcura like underhand Deal- 
ings !? CS 

Becauſe it makes Men look little. 

Why is a Shoe-Maker more charitable than 
another Man ? 

Becauſe he's ready to give any Man à Lift. 


Why is a Man who keeps a Flatterer like a 
Beau undreſs'd ? | 


Becauſe he has a Hanger on. 
Why is a modern fine Lady like a little Boy? 
Becauſe ſheꝰ fond of Hoops and Drums. 
Why 1s a Picture like a fine Woman ? 
Becauſe its fram'd to pleaſe. 
Why is a Cunning-Man like a Shoe--Maker ? 
Becauſe he'll pumy you. 
Why is a Fiddle-Maker like an Apothecary ? 
Becauſe he'll ſend you a Viol m. 
W hy is a drunken Man like Skittles ? 
Becauſe he's knock'd down with a Bowl. 
Why is a married Woman like a Bear in the 
Street! 
Becauſe ſhe's ring d. 
Why is a Sedan like the World? 
Becauſe it is between too Poles. 
Which is the Principal Part of a Horſe ? 
The Main Part. 
Why are Letters like Sheep? 
Becauſe they ars folded. 
Why is a Fidler like a Man in Amaze? 
Becauſe he's at a Stand. 


% 


Why is a Man with a bad Memory like a | 


covetous Man: 
Þecagſe he is For- getting. 
6 9 Why 
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[1 Why is a Watch-Maker like a Gard'ner ? 
Becauſe te ſets Time. 
Why is a good Speech like a Penthouſe ? 
| Becauſe it s underſtood. 
l Why is a Thief like a Knocker ? 
[1 Eecauſe they are ty'd up to prevent Difturbances 
Why is a Sword-belt like a Cow upon a Come 
mon! 
Becauſe it goes round the Waſte. 
Why are Lamps like the Thames? 
| Becauſe they have Lighters. 
. Why is a Pen like a Beau? 
Becauſe its Feather-headed. 
Why is the Playhouſe like a Punchbowl ? 
Becauſe its beſt wwhen full. 
| Why is a Cook like a Man after a Misfortune ? 
Becauſe he broils and fries. 
Why is a Bedſtead like a Wine Vault? 
Becauſe it bas Sack in. 
Why is a Botcher like a Horſe ? 
Becauſe he has a Stall, | 
, Why is. a Garter like the Gates of a Ware; 
houſe ?- 
Becauſe it holds the Stock-in, 
Why is the Thames like a Pudding? 
Becauſe it's often plumb'd. 
Why is an Apron like Peas ? 
Becauſe it. is gather d. 
F Why is a Tradeſman, who has left off Buſineſs, 
| Ike a Houſe ? 
| Becauſe his Tile is over. 
W hy 1s a Fiſh-hook like a Bull? 
Becauſe it is ſometimes baited. 


Wh y 
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Why are Park-Keepers like Free-Maſons ? 
Becauſe they have es. : 
Ways i top Beef like a Traitor? 
Becatye it goes to Pat. 
Why is an Apple like a good Song? 
Becauſe it is encored. ; 
Why is an honeſt, virtuous Man like a Watch? 
Becauſe he's plain with the Men, and chaſte with 
the Ladies. : 
A Why is an Eye-lid like the Wadding te a 
un ? 
Becauſe it covers the Ball. | 
Ways a bad Gimblet like a Propheſier of ill 
Events? 


Becauſe it is Auger-ill. 


Why is a fleepy Servant like a Warming- 


Pan ? 
© Berge be's in Bed before his Maſter. ' 
5 10 a rich Sou like Man with bad 
Teeth ? 
Becauſe he has a great many Ackers. 
Why is a Coward like a Trumpet? 
Becauſe he's often blown before the Company. 
Why is an Alehouſe the beſt Comfort for a diſ- 
appointed Man ? 
Becauſe there be'll be ſure to carry his Point. 
When is a Man ſure to have his own Way? 
When he makes bis Will. 
Why is an honeſt Friend like Orange=-Chips ? 
Becauſe he's candid. | | 
Why is an Officer in F/anders more diligent 
than he is in Londan? | 
Becauſe he's in-tent. | | 
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Why are Perch like fine Ladies ? | 
Becauſe they are often taken with Maggots. 
Why is a little Man like a good Book ? 
Becauſe he is often looked over. : | 
Why is a Pocket-Book like a Prentice to a 


Muſician ? 


Becauſe its bound for Notes. 
Why is a Smith a dangerous Companion ? 
Becauſe he deals in Forgery. 


Why are Coals like poor labouring Men? 


Becauſe they feed the Grate. 

Why is a Pick-pocket like a Bridegroom ? 
Becauſe be's generally tranſported. 

Why is Orpheus always in bad Company? 
Becauſe you never ſee him without a Lyar. 

Why is a Prentice like a Coach? 

Becauſe it's often turn'd over. 

Why is a Man in an Alchouſe like tha.rop to 


a Houſe ? 


Becauſe he's a Sup - porter. 

Why is Wales like a Neck of Mutton ? 

Becauſe ie craggy. 

Why is a pelted Actor like a Felon at the Old- 


Baily? 


Becauſe he's glad to get off. 

Why is Harrow on the Hill like a good Artiſt ? 
Becauſe it is above Valley. ; 
Why is a good Pun like a good Cat? 
Becauſe it requires Paws. 

Why is a peeviſh Man like a Watch ? 

Becauſe heit often wound wp, © 

Why is Mr. Garrick like an old Maid ? 
Becauſe he bas no Fellow, 


Why 
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Why is a Fiddle like a Man, who gives Money 
to make up a Quarrel ? 

Becauſe it is for A-tone-1meant. 

Why are Weather-cocks like the Sea? 
Becauſe they wave. 

Why is a Peruke-Maker like a Bird-Catcher ? 
Becauſe he has Variety of Cauls. 

Why is boil'd Beef like a Taylor? 

Becauſe it's nothing wvithout Cabbage. 

Why is a Jew's Harp like a good Dinner? 
Becauſe it makes a Man's Mouth Water. 

Why is a drunken Man like a Coach Wheel ? 
Becauſe his Head turns round 

Why is there a bad Audience at the Playhouſe 
when the Pit is full? 

Becauſe it is a pitiful Houſe. 

Why is a Candle like a Tobacconiſt? 

Becauſe it mtkes Snuff. 

Why is a fortity'd Town like a Pudding? 
Becauſe it's often battier'd. 

Why is /reland like a Bottle of Wine? 
Becauſe it has a Cork in it, 

Why is a Prentice like a Concave-glaſs ? 
Becauſe he has an Indenture. 

_ Why is a Beau the Reverſe of a Miſer ? 
Becauſe the Beau ſhequs, bis Bag, the Miſer hides 


it. 

Why is a drawn Tooth like a Thing forgot! 
Becaule it is out of the Head. 

What Tradeſman ſhould a Landlord chooſe for 
his Houſe, who does not like to change often his 


'Tenants ? 


A Stay-Maker, 
5 8 Why 
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Why does a Tallow-Chandler live better than 
another Man? 
Becauſe he lives on the Fat of the Land. 
W hy is a Playhouſe like the Climate of Eng- 
land? 
Becauſe there are ſo many different Airs in it. 
Why is Claret like an Oath ? 
Becauſe it binds. 
Why is a Fidler like an African ? 
Becauſe he lives by his Bow. 
Why is Richmond like the Letter R? 
Becauſe it is next Kew. 
What is that which every Man feels, enjoys, 
and yet never ſees ? 
T he Air 
Why is a Looking-glaſs like a Philoſopher ? 
Becauſe it 71 
Why are a Turkey and Chine like a diſorderly 
| ag” wh ; | 
ny ecauſe they are often preſented. 
| W har 1s he beſt flat Tring? 
' 
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A Place. 
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A PUZZLING QUESTION, 70 try 
your Wit. 


Certain Marriner tranſporting zo Paſſengers 

in a Ship, of which 15 were Chriſtians and 

15 Jews, there aroſe a great Tempeſt, io that the 
Ship could not be ſafe unleſs Half the Goods and 
Half the Men were thrown overboard to lighten 
it; and then they began amgngſt themſelves to 
| | debate 
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debate and agree after what Manner this ſhould 
be done. Ar length they were content that the 
Maſter ſhould ſer them all in a Circle, beginning 
where he would, and every gth Man ſhould be 
thrown overboard, till 15 were gone. The Maſ- 
ter, willing to ſpare the Chriſtians, ſo order'd and 
plac'd them, that every gth Man was a Few ; ſo 
the Chriſtians were ſaved, and the Jews all loſt, 
Pray how was this done ? 


The ANSWER. 


IRST he placed them in this Orders, 4 Chriſ- 
tians, 5 Jews, 2 Chriſtians, 1 Jew, 3 Chriſ- 
tlans, 1 Jew, 1 Chriſtian, 2 Jews, 2 Chriſtians, 
3 Jews, 1 Chriſtian, 2 Jews, 2 Chriſtians, 1 Jew; 


and he began to number from the firſt of the four: 


Chriſtians: As for Example ; 
CCCC, JJJJJ, CC, J. CCC, J. C, JJ, 
9 


co, JJJ, C, 77 cc, J. 


ANOTHER. 


Certain Fiſherman had three Sons, and hay- 
ing caught a Quantity of Fiſh, he ſent them 
out to ſell them, with this Charge, That they 
ſhould ſell them all at the ſame Price, and bring 


Home equally as much Money one as the other, 


although the one had 50, the other 30, and the 
third but 10. Pray how could this be done ? 


The 
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The AN SWE R. 

HUS: Having. ſeated themſelves in the 

Market-Place, a Buyer came to the Firſt, 
and demanded the Price of his Fiſh ; 7 a Penny, 
quoth he: The Man bought ) Penny worth, then 
he had but 1 left: From thence he went to the 
Second, who ſold them the ſame Price es his 
Brother ; the Man bought 4 Pennyworth, then he 
had but 2 left : From thence he went to the Third, 
who ſold them the ſame Price as the others ; he 
bought 1 Pennyworth, then he had 3 left: From 
thence he went to the Firſt, and ask'd the Price of 
his 1 Fiſh; 3 Pence, quoth he; the Man bought 
that, and the Money the Firſt had taken came to 
10 Pence: From-thence he went to the Second, 
who fold his 2 at 3 Pence a-plece, and 4 Penny- 
worth before, made his Money 10 Pence: The 
Third ſold his 3 for 3 Pence each; which, with 
1 Pennyworth he ſold at firſt, made him 10 Pence: 
So that they ſold them at the ſame Price, and 
Carried Home equally as much. Money. 


A LETTER from a Clergyman to a 
Nader, who quas a NMateh- Maker. 


From Berwick in Elmot, the Reſidence of my ffeſbly 
7. abernacle, the ninth Day of the ſixth Aub, Kor 
Year 1706, according to our Computation, <vhere thou 
mayeſt be welcome to ſuch Creatures as I have. 


b Rr Cc art 
- 
* 


deen long guilty of Ly ing, and would ſeldom ſpeak 
the 


Have ſent an erroneous Watch to receive thy 
friendly Correckion and Reproof. She hath 
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the Truth; ſo that by her Leaſing I have often 
been deceiv'd, and led into Miſtakes. She hath 
been twice at thy School for Amendment ; but, as 
yet, hath proficted nothing under thy Hands. 
Thou telleſt me, in thy Note, thou haſt rectity'd 
the Center-W heel, yet the whole Machine goes 
wrong; that thou haſt clean'd her, yet her filthy 
Tricks remain; that thou haſt taken out her 
Bruiſes, yet the old Sores continue; that thou halt 
turn'd the Top of her Teeth, and yet ſhe remains 
unconverted from her Faults : So that in a Senſe 
literal I may ſay to thee, O Watchman, thou halt 
3 in vain, and haſt buſied thyſelf to no Pur- 
ole ! 

l I tell thee Friend, mark me, I confide much in 
thy outward Skill and Ability, and hope thy In- 
tegrity is equal to them. If theſe Imperſections 
proceed from any Detefts in the inner Man (I 
mean the Spring) or from any other Cauſe, I deſire 
thou wouldſt rectify them; caſt the Spirit of Un- 
truth out of her, make her go in the Ways of 
Truth and Verity, and inſtruct her to point at 
that which 1s right. 

I own, thou art worthy of Recompence, when 
thy Labour profics me, I have once more lent her 
to thee; pray enter into a friendly Conference 
with her, in reſpe& of her Evils. I will Hard 
her with thee for ſome Time, and pay thee for her 
Table, if thou doſt requeſt it of me. Thus com- 
mitting her to thy friendly Care and Correction, 


remain thy Friend, 
GrxoaGr Praxtow. 


N RE- 


= 
— — 


oo > * — 
k » A — 4 — — a <4 xs 2 
2 . 
„ — 


146 The Merry Medley. 


REBUSSES 


7 WOU'D diſcover her Name, 
It the Fair One that charms, 
As Ducks in the Water, 
Shou'e ſink in my Arms. 


2. HAT expreſſes four Points, when rightly 
connected, 
Will exhibit a Thing that in War is expected. 


3. HAT's warm to the Earth, and in 
Winter oft ſeen, 

What we fay of a Thing that is perfectly clean, 

Will either diſcover the Damſel I mean. 


4. NE Third of a Liquor from Jeft- India 
| ſent 

Wich Two of an Anſwer expreſſing Conſent 

Will plainly exbibit a ſmall Borough Town, 

In a Maritime County, nigh ſixty Miles down, 


1 NE Fourth of a Thing we ſhould wiſely 
. improve, | 
Wu a Plecge that in Wedlock is given the 
Bride, 
Will name you a Hertſoreſbise Town, not above 


Tuo Milcs from the Buckingham Side. 
6. THE 
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E. HE Shepherd tunes his rural Lays, 


(Which makes his Lambs attentive gaze) 
Upon an lafirumenc divine, 


That's nam'd like her I wiſh was mine. 


. H O' many have Thouſands, yet more 
they deſire, 
As Sots us'd to drinking, moſt Liquor require. 
Hai I bur fome Farthings: Ye Gods, grant me 
Four ! 
And I'll be contented, nor with for one more. 


8. Bird, with a Breaſt that is red, 

And a Male in ligitimate Bed; 

When join'd, like a Man and his Wite, 
Will name you the Joy of my Life. 


9. AKE the Name of a Circle, the Delight 
of a Boy, 
Which often encloſes what fills us with Joy, 
And the Half of a Dyer, will plainly diſcover, 
The Girl who ſhall ever have me for a Lover. 


10. HE Light'ning, Rain, and Thunder, 


Declar2 my Charmer's Name; 
Who 1s her Sex's Wonder, 


So Dove-like, mild, and tame. 
11. AKE Three-fourths vf Harm, and where 


Juſtice is done, 
And you'll name my dear Charmer as ſure as a Gun. 
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12. Y Waiſtcoat, Coat, and Breeches tos, 
Expoſe my Charmer's Name to view ; 

Ard ev'ry Porter's brawny Thigh, 

Can tell her Name, as well as I. 


T3 T Eve when the Sun diſappears, 
And Darkneſs proclaimeth 'tis Night; 
The Name of my Charmer appears, 
And brightens the Streets with its Light. 


14 | FER Name in Autumn you may view, 
On ev'ry Hazle Tree; 
Nay, cry fingle Bough will ſhew, 
YY hom Fate deſigus for me. 


T5, AKE One-fourth of a Lark and Two- 
| thirds of a Bee, 
And = Name of my Charmer you quickly may 
ce. 


16. H Know a yourg Lady for Modeſty fam'd, 
And on each Side my Face the dear Crea- 
rure 1s nam'd ; | 
And when her dear Name with ſome Cabbage is 
dreſt, | 
Of all &z2/;ſþ Dinners I like it the beſt, 


17. AKE a Word of Conſent, or a Month in 
the Spring, 
It wie: Hogs you the Laſs who can charmingly 
ing. 


18. TAKE 
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18 AKE the Devil's ſhort Name, 
And n. uch more than a Yard, 
You've the Name of the Dame 
I ſhall ever regard. 


19. O 


20. HE Pleafure of the Sportſman's Chace, 
The Pledge in matrimonial Calc, 

With Twenty Hundred Weight beſide, 

Name her I wiſh to make my Bride. 


NE of the ſofteſt Things in Nature, 
Beareth the Name of my dear Creature, 


/ - ad. 34.4 
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SOLUTIONS e theREBUSSES. 


T. [SS Diver. | 11. Mi% Harcourt. 
2, News. 12. Miſs Button. 
3: Miſs Snow. 13. Miſs Lamp. 
4 Rye, 14. Miis Nut. 
5. Tring. 15. Miſs Lee, | | 
6. Mi's Reed. 16. Miſs Cheek, | 
7. Miſs Penny. 17. Miſs May. 
8. Miſs Robinſon. 18. Miſs Nickell. 
9. Miſs Hooper. 19. Miſs Cotton. 
10. Miſs Storm. | 20. Miſs Harrington. 


— 
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RID DLE S. 


I AM a bi:ter, but a wholeſome Good, 
Were but my Virtues better underſtood ; 

For many Things impoſſible ro Thought, 
Have been, by me, to full Perfection brought. 
be Daring of the Soul proceeds from me; 
With Prudence, Diligence, Activity; 
Sharpneſs of Wit, and Fortitude I give, 
And better teach the patient Man to live. 
W hen Men, once ftrange to me, my Virtues prove, 
'Themfelves I make them know, and him above, 
The Flatt'rer from the Friend I give to know ; 
In me a fair Poſſeſſion lies (but Oh! 
The Childiſhneſs of Men) all me refuſe 
Becauſe I'm plain, and gaudy Trifles chuſe, 
I'm made the Scorn of ey'ry fopiſh Fool; 
Inſulted, hated, turn'd to Ridicule. 


2. Negro I, tho' ſprung from northers 
Climes ; 
T like a Martyr die, for Merit, not for Crimes. 
Burnt, before I'm born, I riſe to Light 
With mongh'© Limbs; no Hands, no Eyes for 
ight ; 
Thus fly my Country, but not ſafe in Flight. 
Trembling * Pyrates, Storms and Waves con 
vey d, 

In fair Auguſta s Walls I ſeek for Aid: 
There to her Gods I ſtately Temples raiſe, 
And court her Citizens a thouſand Ways 


Vittt 
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Viſit each Houſe, and whereſoc'er I go, I | 
J Brew, I Cook, and all the Drudg'ry do. 


In Dungeons dark, in Priſon oft 1 lie, 
And then in Iron Cage, like Bajazet, I die. 


3. I'M a Nymph of about ſome Five Thouſand 14 
cars old; 

With the Quiet, am gentle; with the Termagant, 

ſcold ; 

I dwell in all Countries, yet ne'er ſeen in any ; 

I never knew Language, yet I can ſpeak many : 

I never had Tongue, yet repeat all you ſay ; 

Have no Organs for Sound, yet am heard ev'ry Day: 

Am no where ; yet in many Places am found ; 

Praiſe you your Maker, his Praiſes I'll ſound, 

I'm always at Paul's of a Thankſgiving-Day ; 

I ſwear, without Crime; without Merit, 1 pray: 

Ranelazh's Circle I haunt ev'ry Night; 

Without me the Muſick wou'd yield no Delight: 

To Heſtminfter-Bridee too I daily reſort, 

And ot loud-tongu'd Waterman often make Sport: 

O'er Hills, and o'er Dales, each Moment I fly ; 

Each Inſtant am born, and each Inſtant I die. 


4. OME, tell me the Man, and I'll give you 
a Groat, 

Who drank up the Liquor, ne'er went down his | 

Throat. 


8. F Form moſt perfect; of moſt pleaſing 
Hue ; 
Enduring Subſtance ; Worth for eyer true; 
From 


N. 
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From Dungeon dark, I'm forced through Ordea! 
bire, 
Try'd, and condemn'd a Slave to Man's Deſire. 
A Slave, to varniſh Lies with Honour's Air; 
A Slave, to make of two fond Fools a Pair; 
Man's Purchaſe; and the Triumph of the Fair. 
Vet boaſt not, mortal Tyrants, Man and Woman, 
A Purchaſe, or a Triumph grown ſo common : 
A Purchaſe, which for Life the Man may rue ; 
A Triumph, which the Woman may undo. 
Behold me, Man, in this a human Brother, 
A Slave to, and enflaving one another. 
For, made a Property, I'm Tyrant grown; 
And thoſe inflave who my Poſſeſſion own. : 
Take; try me; all ye Great, ye Proud, ye Fair; 
I'll ſhew whatSlaves—Kings, Heroes, Beauties are! 
Gueſs what I am, when fariher I alledge 
To Wiſhes beſt I ſer the kceneſt Edge, 8 
And would be only Truth's and Virtue's Pledge. 
Know, I'm to Happineſs alone a Friend: 
I've no Beginning, and I know no End. 


6. Head and Body large I have, 
Stomach and Bowels too ; 

One winaing Gur of mighty Length, 
Where all my Food goes through: 

But what's more ſtrange, my Food I take 
In at the Lower-End ; 

And all, juſt like a drunken Rake, 
Out at my Mouth I ſend. 


7. Wär Force and Strength could not get 
through, 


I, with a gentle Touch, can do; 


And 
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And many in the Street would ſtand, 
Were I not, as a Friend, at Hand. 


8. HO" big my Belly, _ my Noſe, 
And with one Arm | ſtrut; 
I make the Fair their Foes expoſe, 
And keep my ewn Mouth ſhut: 
They before me their Secrets tell, 
The News of all the Day; 
And, for my Silence, I'm fed well, 
But empty ſent away: 
Met tho' they love my Company, 
And ſeem to me ſo civil; 
dome imes you'd ſwear, they thought that I 
Had Dealings with the Devil. 


9. Y proper Title I forſake, 
And often that of others take: 

Sometimes a King in ſtately Pride, 
With lofty Majeſty I ſtride; 
Sometimes with ſprightly Nymphs and Swaing 
I trip it o'er the flow'ry Plains ; 
Sometimes I fleet aloft in Air, 
And oftentimes quite diſappear : 
In various Shapes I'm known to be, 

And Children often ſtart at me, 


10. Y my Aſſiſtance Merchants ſpeak, 

= Tho' many Seas aſunder ; 

And yer I'm dumb, and ſoft, and weak, 
And 1s not that a Wonder ? 
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11. VER eating, never cloy ing; 
All devouring, all deltroying 3 

Never finding full Repaſt, 

Till I cat the World at laſt. 


12. F'M in every one's Way, yet no Chriſtian I 
flop ; 
My four Horns ev'ry Day, 
Horizontally play, 
And my Head is nail'd down at the Top. 


13. J Cannot either cat or drink; 

] often ſpeak, yet never think: 
T teach Men Leſſons how to die, 
And very ſeldom tell a Lie, 


14. Ny all that can be ſung or ſaid, 
Will aught avail without my Aid. 


15. M* Voice is heard a Mile or two, 
I talk ſo very loud; 


I ſpeak when Lovers ceaſe to wooe, 
And when they wear a Shroud, 


16. 1 Daily breathe, yet have no Life, 
And kindle Feuds, yet cauſe no Strife. 


17. HAT's that, which can't be by the 
; Miſer enjoy'd, 
Tho" his Money and Wit were together employ'd : 
Nor Amantis, tho' lov'd to Exceſs by his Fair, 
When tlie Fear of aRival makes him almoſt 2 
| ut 


The Merry Medley. 155 
But the Shepherd, who tending his Flock all the 


dyy 

Views #ich Pleaſure his innocent Lambkins at Play; 
"Till, penning his Flock, to the Plain he retires 
To his conjugal Nymph, whom he greatly admires ; 
When ſhe, tor the Toils which he bore all the 

Day, 
With be Smiles all his Labours repay; 
Tis he that enjoys it l ſurely may ſay. 


18. More than Womens Fancies change, 
Vet never leave my Poſt or range. 


19. ELIEVE what I ſay, tho' in my own Caſe, 
Is not either Fable or Lie ; 

Sleek and round, all that's witty at once I embrace, 
Three-coruer'd appear to your Eye. 

Gold and Silver I wear, when! chute to be fine, 
With Lords and with Ladies I come ; 

In a Coat black as Jet I commonly ſhine, 
Except when I travel from Rome. 


20. TN a ſmall Cell I live, that is arch'd over 
Res. 

Not with Stone, Brick or Plaiſter, Wood, Silver 
or Lead: | 

I am grateful to all, from the Clown to the Prince; 

Vet, excepting my Feeling, I want ev'ry Senſe. 

'Tho* ſomerimes in Dainties and Wealth I abound, 

I'm ſometimes ſo Poor that I lie on the Ground; 

No Liquor or Food in my Houſe to be found. 

I travel as well by the Night as by Day, 

And am ſcldom or ever found out of my Way. 


If 
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If you touch but my Door, tho? I can't ſee or Tieary 
(As already I've ſaid) yet I know you are there: 
If you tap e'er ſo gently, as I live all alone, 

I ſtraight make all faſt, and will open to none. 

For to open my Cell, when with Force you contrive, 
I'm turn'd out of Doors, robb'd, and buried alive. 


SOLUTIONS % the RID D LES. 


1. DOVERT V. 7. A Key. 
. Newcaſtle Coal. 8. A Tea-Kettle. 
3. Echo. 9. A Shadow. 
4. Monſ. Brila; who | 10. A Pen. 
plac'd ſeveral Chairs one 11. Fire. 
upon another, ſtood on | 12, A "Turnſtile, 
his Head on the Pummel | 13. A Clock. 
of the uppermoſt Chair, | 14. Hearing. 
and, while in that Poſi- 15. A Bell. 
tion, eat Bisket and 16, A Pair of Bellows, 
drank Wine: So the Li- | 17. Contentment. 
quor went 2p his Throat. | 18. A Weather-cock, 
5. AWedding-Ring. 19. A Har, 
6. A Pump. | 20. An Oyſter, 
C40 £5 £0 W-E:R, 


7 I'S not Cioe's piercing Eye, 


Or her ſmiling, 
So beguiling, 


Or her Shape for which I die; 
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No ſingle Charm cou'd dangerous prove ; | 
No ſingle Grace my Paſſion move, 
Had not Nature, 
In each Feature, 
Fixt a Shaft of mightieſt Love, 
Deep, deep, to wound the Heart of Fore. 


"Tis not Cloe's matchleſs Wit, 
Tho' Cle fill 
Has Wit at Will, 
Makes me thus myſelf forget ; 
Her Senſe could not diftratt mine ſo, 
Her Prudence make me mine forego, 
Had not Heaven 
To her given 
All the Accompliſhments of Art, 
Ten Thouſand Ways to wound the Heart. 


eren 


Ew- married Hora, with her Friends, 
Regaling round the Fire, 
A ſudden Burft the Parlour rends: 
They ſtart the Cauſe enquire. 


When, lo! a Coal in Pieces flew, | 
Diſſever'd by the Heat; | 
And, from Stove, a Cinder threw, 
Which fell ar Fora's Feet. 


—— h 


All on the dire Event reflect; 
And, after much De bate, 

It was determin'd to inſpe&t 
This Meſſenger of Fate. 


0 Myra, 
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Myra, the Secret to explore, 
The ſulphurous Fragment view'd ; 
Sail, was a Purſe, foreboding Store 
Of Wealth; and Mirth renew'd. 


Amelia next, with Looks demure, 
The gloomy Form furvey'd ; 

Said, © "Tis a in, Miſs, I'm ſure ;® 
Then ſigh'd, and ſhook her Head. 


Stella, in Ceffte-Grounds well skill'd, 
Now claim'd a farther Sight ; 

Said, „ Milly cauſleſs Fears iaſtill'd, 
« She'd ſet the Matter right.” 


Then pavs'd, and bid them all advance; 
To u hom with due Reſpect, 

Says ſhe, “ You'll own your Ignorance, : 
„If I the Fraud detect. yr 


« No Purſe, no Caſſin, I can find! 
« A Cradle ſtrikes my Eye 

« See there the Rockers plac'd behind, 
© And there the Head rais'd high. 


« Say, Flora, are you not with Child“ 
To prove the Likeneſs true, 

She bluſh'd :—ac length confeſſing, ſmii'd i= 
And pleas'd the Gueſts withdrew. 


The 
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Me FARMERs BLUNDER. 


Farmer once to London went, 
To pay the worthy Squire his Rent: 

He comes—he knocks—ſoon Entrance gains; 
Who at the Door ſuch Guelt detains ! 
Forth ſtruts the Squire, exceeding ſmart ; 
« Farmer, you're welcome to my Heart : ; 

© You've brought my Rent then: To a Hair; 
« "The beſt of Tenants, I declare.“ 
Tie Stew'rd was call'd, th' Accounts made even, 
The Money paid, Receipt was given. 
% Well, quoth the Squire, now you ſhall ſtay 
„And Dine with me, old Friend, To-day : 

« I've here ſome Ladies, wond'rous pretty, 
And pleaſant Sparks, I'll war'nt will fit thee,” 
He ſcratch'd his Ears, and held his Har, 

And ſatd, ** No, Zur, two Words to that; 
« For book, d'ye zee, when Ize do Dine, 

© With Gentlefolks zo cruel fine, 
« ze uſe to make (and *tis no Wonder) 
In Deed, or Word, zome plag'y Blunder; 
% Zo, if your Honour will permit, 

% Ize with your Zervants pick a Bit.” 
% Pho, ſays the Squire, it ſhan't be donc, 
And to the Parlour puſh'd him on. 
To all around he nods and ſcrapes, 

Not Waiting- Maid or Butler 'ſcapes. 
With often bidding, takes his Sear, 

But at a Diſtance mighty great. 

Tho' often ask'd ro draw his Chair, 

He nods, nor comes an Inch more near. 


O 2 


—B eat » RP IN 


160 The Merry Medley. 


By Madam ſerv'd, with Body bended, 
With Knife, and Fork, and Arms extended, 
He rcach'd as far as e'er was able, 

Jo Plate that over-hung the Table, 

W ith little Morſels cheats his Chops, 
And in the Paſſage ſome he drops ; 

fo ſhew where moſt his Heart inclin'd, 
He talk*d and drank to John behind, 
When drank to in the modiſh Way, 

„% Yovr Love's ſufficient Zur,“ he'd ſay ; 
And to be thought a Man of Manners, 
Still roſe to mk his aukward Honours, 


„ Piſh, ſays the *Squire, pray keep your Sitting ;* 


« No, no, he cries, Zur, tis not fitting; 
** 'Tho' Ize no Scholard vars'd in Letters, 
« I knows my Duty to my Betters.“ 

Much Mirth the Farmer's Ways afford, 
And hearty Laughs go round the Board, 
Thus the firſt Courſe was ended—yell ! 
But at the next—ah ! what befel! 

The Diſhes now were timely plac'd, 

Ard Table with freſh Lux'ry grac'd. 
When drank to by a neighb'ring Charmer, 
Up, as was uſual, ſtands the Farmer. 

A WV agg, to carry on the Joke, 

Thus, to his Servant, ſoftly ſpoke ; 
Come hither, Dick; ſtep gently there, 
« Ard pull away the Farmer's Chair,” 
"Tis done; his Congee made, the Clown 
Draws back, and ſtoops to fit him down, 
But by Poſteriors over weigh'd, 

And of his truſty Scat betray'd, 
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As Men at Twigs, in River ſprawling, 

He catch'd the Cloth to ſave his falling, 

In vain—ſad Fortune ! down he's wallow'd, 
And rattling all the Diſhes follow'd. 

The Foplings loſt their little Waits ; 

The Ladies ſquall'd, ſome fell in Fits, 

Here cumbled Turkies, Tarts and Widgeons; 
And there Minc'd-Pies, and Geeſe and Pigeons. 
A Pear-Pye on his Belly drops, 

A Cuſtard- Pudding met his Chops. 

Lord! what ado 'twixt Belles and Beaux! 
Some curſe, ſome cry, and rub their Cloaths. 
This Lady raves, and that looks down, 

And weeps and wails her ſpatter'd Gown. 

One Spark bemoans beſpatter'd Waiſtcoat; 
One rot him, cries, he's ſpoil'd my lac'd Coat. 
Amidſt the Rout, the Farmer lo | 
The Pudding ſuck'd, and held his Tongue. 

Ar length he gets him on his Breech, 

And ſcrabbles up to make his Speech; 

Firſt ſcrapes Eyes, Mouth, and Noftril twangs, 
'Then ſmacks his Fingers, and harangues : 

« Plague rak*t—Ize told ye how *twou'd be, 
Look here's a Pickle, Zurs, d'ye zee; 


1 And zome, Ize war'nt, that makes this Chatter, 
« Have Cloathers daub'd with Greas and Batter, 


« That colt” He had gone on but here 
Was ſtopt at once in his Career. 

Peace, Brute! be gone, the Ladies cry.“ 
The Beaux exclaim, “ Fly, Rafca!, fly. 
« 111 tear his Eyes out,” ſqueaks Miſs Dolly : 
« I'll pink his Soul out,” roars a Bully,— 
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At this the Farmer ſhrinks ſor Fear, 

And thinking 'twas ill tarry ing here, 

Shabs off, and cries, “ Ay! kill me then, 

% When e'er you catch me here again.” 

So Home he jogs, and leaves the Squire 

To cool the Sparks and Ladies Ire. | 
Well! here ends my Tale; and now I'll try 
Like Prior, ſomething to apply. 


This may teach Rulers of a Nation, 
Ne'er to place Men above their Station: 
And this may ſhew the wanton Wit, 

1 hat whilſt he bites, he may be bit. 


An EPIGR AM. 
VES, every Poet is a Fool: 
By Demonſtration Ned can ſhow it: 


Happy, cou'd Ned's inverted Rule 


Prove every Foo] to be a Poet. 
ANOTHER, 

A H! grant me, Fair One, all I crave, 

h 


Divided Favours are too {mall ; 
o you are all I wiſh to have, 
I fondly wiſh to have you all. 
My want of Merit you may blame, 
Your cold Indifference to ſubdue z 
The higheſt Merit that I claim, 
Believe me, is my Love tor you. 


ANOTHER, 


OU ſay I'm falfe and fickle, No. 

V I love another. True. 

I only love another, Go, | 
Az the reſembics you, Ar 
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A BEPIGHNA AL 
' Reaſon why we love 
Is out of Seaſon, 


nleſs we firſt can prove 
That Love has Reaſon, 


ANOTHER. 


()* E Day Cle ask'd me to tell her a Lie; 


I vow'd ſhe was handſome, what had I to 
fear ? 


Civility urg'd me to make a Reply, 

Tho' Che ſeem'd angry her Praiſes to hear: 
Yer, ſure, *tis no Reaſon her Anger to raiſe, 
When Falſhood conſpires her Beauty to praiſe. 


ANOTHER. 


\ Ragged Prigg extoll'd himſelf, 
As born of Men of Note; 


Erics Blunt, ® you've got a Coat of Arms, 
+ Bur no Arms to your Coat.“ 


PFHETYTL LI Ss FEE 


OW old may Phyllis be, you ask, 


Whoſe Beauty thus all Hearts engages? 
Jo anſwer is no eaſy Task; 


For ſhe as really, got two Ages. 


Stiff in Brocade, and pinch'd in Stays, 
Her Patches, Paint, and Jewels on; 
All Day let Envy view her Face, 
And Phyllis is but Twenty -one. 


Paint, 


164 The Merry Medley. 


Paint, Patches, Jewels, laid aſide, 
At Night Aſtronomers agree, 
The Evening has the Day bely'd, 

And Pflyllis is ſome Forty-three. 


In Grantham Church-yard, 


ON Palfryman, who lyeth here, 
Was aged twenty-four Year; 
And in this Place his Mother lies : 
Alſo his Father, when he dies, 


On W IT. 


RUE Wit is like the brillant Stone, 
Dug from the Indian Mine; 
Which boaſts two various Pow'rs in one, 
To cut as well as ſhine. 


Genius like that, if poliſh'd right, 

With the ſame Gift abounds ; 

Appears at once both keen and bright, 
And ſparkles while it wounds, 


On an old 8 C OL D. 


lla is toothleſs, yet when ſhe was young, 
dhe had both Teeth enough, and too much 
Tongue; 
W hat ſhall we then of toothleſs Scyl/a ſay ? 
But that her Tongue has worn her Teeth away. 


On an empty COXCOM B, 


OU beat your Pate, and fancy Wit will come; 
Knock as you pleaſe, there's nobody at Home. 


On 


— — — — — 
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On a Grave-ſtone in Cirenceſter Cburch. yard. ; 


EATH takes the Good, too good on Earth to 
ſtay | | 
And leaves the Bad, too bad to take away. 


On en OLD MAT DD. 


A NCIENT Phyllis has young Graces 
Tis a ſtrange Thing but a true one! 
Shall 1 tell you how? 
She herſelf makes — own Faces, 
And each Morning wears a new one ; 
Where's the Wonder now ? | 


On a LADY, wearing artificial Teeth, 
HA TS, her Teeth are black and nought; 


Lucania's white are grown ; 
Put what's the Reaſon? Theſe are bought, 
The other wears her own, 


On 4 Man, cho killed himſelf with eating Curds. 


Written by bis Wife. 


ERE lies a Man, who loſt his Breath, 
By eating Curds !-—Qh ! cruel Death! 
Had he been rul'd by Berry his Wife, 
He might have liv'd all the Days of his Life. 


On a BEAU, who was always looting in a Glaſs, 


"TE admires bis Cloaths, how elegant they firs 
And ſpans his Waiſt, as lender as his Wit. 


On N 


me of 
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On a pretty LADY of ill Temper. 


D Celia's Perſon and her Mind agree, 
What Mortal cou'd behold her, and be free! 
Bur Nature has, in Pity to Mankind, 
Enrich'd the Image, and defac'd the Mind. 


On a Painter's bringing home a Sign of a Head to a 


8 Citizen. 
66 ORD ! (cries the Cit) the Painter's mad; 
6 I ſaid a Croſs, and not a Head :” 


« A Croſs, I own (ſays he) you ſaid, 

« The Greateſt too that cou'd be made: 
« "Tis there; for, Sir, upon my Life, 

« I know no greater than my Wite.“ 


On a dranken SMITH. 


Heard that Smug the Smith 
For Ale and Spice, 
. Sold all his Tools 
[| And yet he kept his Vice. 


i An EPITAPH. 


OT born, not dead, not chriſt'n'd, not begot, 
| So here ſhe lies that was, and that was not 
1 She dy'd, was born, begot, baptiz'd, and more, 

4 Was in her Life not honeſt, not a Whore : 

So here behold a Wonder rarely wrought, 

That whilſt you ſeem to read, you read it not. 


ANOTHER, 


ERE ſieth the Body of Fane Blade, 
- Who was a Whore, Before ſhe was a Maid. 
; | An 
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An EPITAPH. 


N EATH is a Fiſherman, the World we ſee 
A Fiſh Pond is—and we the Fiſhes be: 
He lometimes, Angler like, does with us play, 
Aud flily takes us one by one away. 


WOMEN the bet POLITICIANS. 


NE Night plump Sue and Coachman Ned, 

A Bargain firuck in Halle to wed ; 
A Crown was ſtak'd, the Pair conſented 
To loſe their Pledge, who firlt repented : 
Time for the Matrimonial Farce, 
'To-morrow comes—Ned hangs an Arſe. 
Of bad the beſt poor Sky makes, 
And, angry, claims his forfeit Stakes: 

ed frankly paid it, as agreed, 

Of a worſe Bargain to be freed. 
(Quoth he, “ thou'rt welcome on my Life; 
„4 A cheap Divorcement from a Wife.“ 
The crafty Quean, who feign'd awhile, 
Soon anſwered with a jeering Smile, 
« Ah! Fool, 'tis wel 1 Tr relented, 
« I'd loſt—had you but ſeem'd contented ; 
© Gladly your Freedom Ill reftore, 
* One Shilling ſpend, and pocket four.“ 
Ladies, lay Ovid's Rules apart, 
In Love learn thriftier Saus Art. 


An IRISH LOFYE-LETTER. 


RRAH, my Honey, my Dear, and my Jewel, 
I love you far better than Noting at all; 
If ye reſolve to remain always cruel, 


By Patrick, I'm ſure it will coft me a Fall. 
| Then 


5 
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Then take me, mySweetOne, imo your goodGraces; 
Be after conſenting, I'll call you my Wife: 

I'll make you a Lady, to wear Silk and Laces, 
And ride in a Chair all the Days of your Life. 


A humourous Letter from the Rev. My. Abbot, to Atv. 
Tart at Birmingham, concerning ſome Locks, &C. 
cohich he had bought of him. 


RAY, good Mr. T art, 
Why are you ſo ſmart? 
Your Bill I did not refuſe ; 
But when it was brought, 
I complain'd of a Fault, 
Which was, that I wanted the Screws, 


The Devil a bit 
Did I ſee Mr. Pitt, 
James Carpenter brought me the Bill; 
And if Pitt wrote to you, 
What in Fact was not true, 
I muſt ſay that he did very ill. 


Vulcanian Y outh, 
This brings you the Truth, 
And with it I hope Satisfaction; 
You know not the Man, 
If you ſay that I can 
Be guilty of a pitiful Action, 
Perform but your Bargain, 
There's an end of all Jargon, 
Your Bill ſhall be paid to content; 
And if you or your Brother, 
Do think any other, 
You'll think what never was meant. 


Newport, Yours, Henry Albot. 
The 
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The ANSWER. 


OST Reverend Debtor, 

I received your Letter, 

And immediately wrote for to know 
W hat ſhould be the Reaſon, 
You han't in due Seaſon, 

The Screws which I ſent long ago. 


It's my Pleaſure and Will 

All thar's juſt to fulfil, E 
You ſhall have what's your Due to a Mu ; 

For I would not be thought, 


For more than you bought, 
To Screw a Man out of his Right. 


And if my Epiſtle, 
Was rough as a Thiſtle, 
Pray pardon it, Reverend Sir; 
For I thought your Delay, 
In not ſending my Pay, 
Very much ood in need of a Spur. 


Then be not offended, 
At what I intended, 
For tho' your Muſe be ſo bright; 
Yet Vulcan you'll find, 
If he halts he's not blind, 
But has Wiſdom to look for his Right, 


Bright Son of Apollo, 
Your Maxim I follow, | 
To ask and give each Man his Due; 
For this I declare, : 
Is nothing but fair, 
Wich Mahometan, Chriſtian, or Jecv. 
P 


Pray 
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Pray pardon my Verſe, 
If they are not ſo Terſe, 
As thoſe Numbers your Muſes impart ; 
I live by my Hammer, 
And you by your Grammar, 
So adicu, from your Friend Thomas T art. 


A LOVER':s Complaint againſt TIME. 


W. envious Time, will you now fly ſo faſt ? 

When I'm from her, you never make ſuch 
Haſte. 

When I'm with her, then Hours but Minutes are, 

But when from her, then every Hour's a Year : 

You have no Rule, you never equal go; 

But always are too fall, or elſe too flow. 


The DISAPPOINTED MILEMATID. 
In mellio tutiſſimus ibis. 


OW poorly your Projectors fare, 
Tnat build their Caftles in the Air! 
Still row'ring on from Scheme to Scheme, 
They top Olympus in a Dream: 
But waking, find (Nineteen i' th' Score) 
Themſelves far lower than before. 
Ot theſe the Inſtances are many, 
And this will ſcrve as well as any. 


It happen'd on a Summer's Day, 
A Country Lats, as treſh as May, 
Deck in a wholeſome Ruiler Gown, 
Was going to next Market Town. 
So blith her Looks, fo ſimply clean, 
You'd take her for a 4/ay-Day Queen; 
| Save, 
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Save, ſtead of Garland (ſays my Tale) 

Her Head bore Brindy's loaded Pail. 

As on her Way ſhe paſs d along, 

She hum'd the Fragments of a Song. 

She did not hum tor Want of Thought, 
Quite pleas'd with what to Sale ſhe brought; 
And reckon'd by her own Account, 

When all was fold, the whole Amount. 
Thus ſhe—* In Time, this litcle Ware 
May turn to great Account, with Care. 

« My Milk being ſold for ſo and ſo, 

« I'll buy ſome Eggs as Markets go, 

« And ſett them At the Time I fix 

„ Theſe Eggs will bring as many Chicks: 

* I'll ſpare no Pains to ed 'em well, 

„ They'll bring vaſt Profit when they ſell : 
« With this, III buy a little Pig, 

« And when tis grown up fat and big, 

« I'll ſell it, whether Boar or Sow, 

„And with the Money buy a Cow. 

© This Cow will ſurely have a Calf, 

% And there the Profic's Half in Half: 

« Beſides there's Butter, Milk and Checſe, 
« To keep the Market when I pleaſe; 

* All which F'l1 ſell, and buy a Farm, 

% Then ſhall of Sweethearts have a Swarm. 
„% O! then for Ribbands, Gloves, and Kings, 
« Ay ! more than twenty pretty Things: 

« One brings me this, another that, 

« And 1 ſhall have the Lord knows what 


Fir'd with the Thoughts, the frantic Laſs, 
Of what was thus to come to pals, 
P 2 Her 
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Her Heart beat ftrong, ſhe gave a Bound, 
And down came Milkpail on the Ground. 
Eggs, Fowls, Pig, Hog (ah! well o' Day 1 
Cow, Calf, and Farm all ſwam away. 


The ARTFUL WIFE. 
A TALE 


Country Farmer, Saint, or Sinner, 
No Matter—ask'd the Prieft to Dinner, 
And order'd Nell, his buxom Bride, 
Of Fowls a Couple to provide ; 
Her Flock of Poultry ſhe ſurvey'd, 
And inſtantly his Will obey'd, 
Early next Morn the Table ſpread, 
Knives, Forks, and Plates, in order laid : 
But mark, what haps 'twixt Lip and Cup, 
The Roaſt juſt ready to take up, 
In came a Neighbour big with Child, 
Who red'ned, lick'd her Lips, and ſmil'd, 
Curc'ſy'd, then ſaid, with plzintive Sigh, 
Ah Nell] I certainly ſhall die! 
| The Child within me kicks and jumps, 
My Heart againſt my Bodice thumps ; 
. Itremble, faint, and long to eat 
4 


A Limb of that delicious Meat. 

The Good-Wife pitying her Condition, 
With Freedom granted her Petition; 
Deſir'd no longer ſhe'd implore her, 
But drew the Fowls and ſet before her; 
U Of which, Nan, tho' no Glutton known, 
ty! Witch Eagerneſs pick'd ev'ry Bone; 

'l Then thank'd the Hoſt, aſham'd to ſtay, 
"n And well contented trip'd away, 


Nell 
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Nell pausd a while, and ſcratch'd her Head, 


Ac length in broken Accents ſaid, 

« What's to be done! I'm here alone! 
« The Parſon's bit! The Birds are flown! 
« My Husband's Anger much I fear 

« And Dinner Time too, now draws near. 

„ Hard Caſe!” Then rallied all her Wit, 
Remov'd the Dripping-Pan and Spit, 

Cover'd the Fragments in her Ire, 

And ſet the Diſh down to the Fire. 


Mean Time came in her loving Spouſe, 
And wiſhly looking round the Houſe, 
Says, what's become o'th' Pullets, Nelly? 
Are all Things ready for the Belly ? 
She ſmiling anſwer'd, Tes, my Dear, 
To keep 'em warm, I put 'em there: 
You ſtep up Stairs, change Shoes and Hoſe, 
And Shirt; and d'on your Sunday Cloaths, 
For to be clean and neat, you know, 
Does molt Reſpect to Strangers ſhow ; 
Then to the Parlour take ſome Wood in, 
While I diſh up the Beef and Pudding, 
John, ignorant of all, comply'd. | 
So far, ſo good, ſays Nel, aſide; . 
Iv'e fob'd off one, without much Pother, 
Aſſiſt me, Art, to manage rother ! 
And if you'll with Attention mind, 
The Cream of all is left behind. 


Before the Farmer was half dreſs'd, 
Enters the Door his Rev'rend Gueſt, 
Salutes the Holt with Awe profound, 
Who bluſh'd and curt'ſy'd to the Ground: 


1 Then 


You rais'd my Hu, 


Nell laugh'd 
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Then ſlowly roſe, panting for Breath, 
And cry'd, I'm frighted, Sir, to Death ! 
For Gop's ſake, ſay? On what Occaſion 
band s Indignation ? 
Who trers. and ſtamps, and raves, and ſwears, 
He'll this Day cut off both your Ears; 
And I, determin'd to prevent him, 
Have on a ſleeveleſs Errand ſent him. 
Then, ſays the Doctor, I'll not ſtay, 
And in a Hurry budg'd away. 


Things thus far anſw'ring to her Wiſh, 
then hid the empty Diſh, 
And buftling faſt as ſhe was able, 
Set Beef and Pudding on the Table, 
The Parſon almoſt out of Sight 
She call'd down John, as in a Fright ; 
Told him, the Doctor could not ſtay, 
But with him took the Fowls away. 
„hn, to appeaſe his Help-mate's Grief, 
mmediately purſu'd the Thief ; 
Ard run, and flew along the Plain ; 
But all bis Efforts prov'd in vain. 
The frightn'd Prieft his Toil renew'd, 
And fled as faſt as he purſu'd, 


John almoſt tir'd, bemoan'd his Fate, 
And offer'd to capitulate; 


Call'd out amain, and begg'd for one: 


No, ſays the Parſon, Il] ſpare none. 

On this, he ſweating Home return'd, 
Stifled his Rage that inward burn'd, 
With feeming Eaſe, and feign'd Content, 
Sat down in Peace, to Dinner went; 


And 


— 
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And erm Nell for Uſage rough, 


Thank'd God, that he had Meat enough. 


The MORA TL. 


Vain Man! by every Paſſion toſt, 
No more ſuperior Wiſdom boaſt ; 


No more your Strength or Pow'r diſplay, 
Deluded, jilted, every Day. 


To Female Charms, or Female Wit, 
You all muſt yield, and all ſubmit; 
And from the Cottage to the Crown, 
The Farmer's Foibles handed down. 


#- BU LL S0 NG, 


N the Days of my Youth, I was ſenſible crazy, 
And courted a Laſs that was active and lazy; 


Her Eyes were as Black as the Snow in December, 
Her Teeth were as White as a Slow in November, 
Oh ! tbe lovely Sally Poker: | 


Oh! the lovely, e. 


The Skin of this aged young Girl was ſo Yellow, 

"T would conquer the Heart of any young Fellow; 
Her Lips were as Red as a boil'd Piece of Mutton : 
Her pretty wide Mouch was as round as a Button, 


Oh ! the lovely, &c. 


Her white ſwellingBreafts were as flat as aTrencher, 
As Fair as the Conſcience of any old Wencher ; 
Her lovely thick Waiſt was ſurprizingly ſlender: 
HerHands were ſo hard they were ſupple and tender, 


Ob ! the lovely, &c. 
With 
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With'Tranſports I ſhut both my Eyes to behold her, 
And thus all my Mind, in deep Silence I told her: 
% I love you, my Dear, as a Thief does a Halter; 
« And, if you'll conſent your Condition to alter, 
« Arrah, will I marry you, dear Sally Poker: 
« Arrah, will I marry you,” &c. 


' The Jeſuitical Painter: Or, A Match for the Devil. 


A Vict'ler did once to a Painter repair, 

To deck his old Houſe with theSign of a Bear; 
But to leſſen Expence, thought it needleſs and vain 
To bedeck Bruin's Back with a coſtly Gold Chain: 
But the Knave ſo untemper'd his Colours did lay, 


That the firſt Show'r of Rain waſh'd his Tints quite 


away. 

My Landlord ſwore loud at the Man of the Bruſh, 

That his Daubing deſerv'd not the Skin of a Ruſh, 

« Why, Friend,” cry'd the Artiſt (a Maſter in 
Cunning) 

« Can 4 Bear without Chains be prevented from 
« running ? | 

« You blame without Reaſon, all thoughtleſs and 
6c warm, | 

© Tho' your Bear has eſcap'd, here's no Matter of 
« Harm,” 

« No Harm,” quoth mine Hoſt, “ what to ſee, a 
« Pox on it, 

« A plain dangling Board, with no Picture upon 
G-2e-7” 

« Tuſh, tuſh,” quoth arch Dry-Bruſh, © rave on 
« *cz1] you burſt, | 

« *Tis as good, I'll aver, as when hung up at firſt : 

« Tis 
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« Tis true there's no Picture, what then? ne'er 


« repine : 
% For your Sign of a Bear 
« bare Sign.” 


you have here a 


The paſſionate Shepherd to his Nymph, 
By Mr. William Shakeſpear. 


From a very correct Copy. 


IVE with me, and be my Love, 
And we will all the Pleaſures prove, 


hat Hills and Vallies, Dales and Fields, 
And Groves, and craggy Mountains yields: 
There will we fit upon the Rocks, 
And ſee the Shepherds feed their Flocks, 
By ſhallow Rivers, near whoſe Falls, 
Melodious Birds ſing Madrigals. 
There will I make a Bed of Roſes, 
With a Thouſand fragrant Poſies; 
A Cap of Flowers, belides a Kirtle, 
Embroider'd all with Leaves of Myrtle, 
A Gown made of the fineſt Wool, 
Which from our pretty Lambs we pull, 
Fair lin'd Slippers far the Cold, 
With Buckles of the pureſt Gold. 
A Belt of Straw and Ivy Buds, 
With Coral Claſps, and Amber Studs, 
The Shepherd Swains ſhall dance and fing, 
For thy Delight each May Morning, 
If theſe Delights thy Mind may move, 
Then live with me and be my Love. 


The 
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The Nymph's Reply to the Shepherd's Addreſs. 
By Mr. William Shakeſpear. 


F thar the World and Love were young, 
And Truth in every Shepherd's Tongue, 

7 heſe pretty Pleaſures might me move, 
To live with thee, and be thy Love. 
Time drives the Flocks from Field to Fold, 
When Rivers rage and Rocks grow cold, 
And Philomel becometh dumb, 
The reſt complain of Cares to come. 
The Flowers all fade, and wanton Fields 
To wayward Winter's Reckoning yields. 
A Honey Tongue, a Heart of Gall, 
Is Fancy's Spring, but Sorrow's Fall, 
Thy Gowns, thy Shoes, thy Bed of Rofes, 
Thy Cap, thy Kirtle, and thy Poſes ; 
Some break, ſome wither, ſome forgotten, 
In Folly ripe, in Reaſon rotten. 
Thy Belt of Straw, and Ivy Buds, 
Thy Coral Claſps, and Amber Studs ; 
All theſe in me no Means can move, 
To come to thee and be thy Love. 
But could Youth laſt, and Love ſtill breed, 
Had Joys no Date, nor Age no Need, 
Then theſe Delights my Mind might move, 


To live with thee and be thy Love. 


The COUNTRY COURTSHIP, 


WAs in the merry Month of May, 
4 All in a. Field profuſely gay, 
1 


F ald forth, I heard one ſay, 
Shall-J, Ziggy——ſhall Ha! 
LET” Deareſt 
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Deareſt Juggy, ſweeteſt Jugey ; tell me, Pray, 
Tell me whether I ſhall, or nay ? 


No truly, Collin, you muſt ſtay 
"Till Eymen joius, then FI! obey 
All and ev'ry Thing you fay ; 
Then like Lambs we'll ſport and play, 
And with Kifles paſs away 
Ev'ry Night and ev'ry Day; 
Therefore why ſhould we delay, 
To be happy while we may. 


To one that recommended SACK 10 4 fat Man, to 
make him lean. 


Wonder'd much, my Friend, what you could 
mean, 
Jo ſay, that drinking Sack would make one lean, 
But now, I find that I miſtook you clean. | 
For th' other Day I met one who I know 
Fear'd Fatneſs much, but he had ply'd Sack ſo, 
That Faith, unleſs he lean'd, he could nor go. 
Excuſe me then, for now I ſee your Meaning, 
Tho' Sack won't make one lean, "twill make one 
leaning. 


An EPIGRA MM. 


HE Fair, theW iſe, the Witty, and the Young, 
Sink in the ſoft Captivity of Love ; 
Then all who yield not to a Pow'r ſo ſtrong, 
Nor Fair, nor Young, nor Wiſe, nor Wigy prove. 
If Love be Folly, this muſt be the Rule, * 
The greateſt Folly's——not to be a Fool.- 


* 
* 
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Am EPIGRA M. 


F Beauty be Fancy, 
1 I fancy your Beauty; 
Then prithee, dear Nancy, 
Accept of my Duty. 


My Duty, dear Nancy, 
Accepts of thy Beauty ; 

Then e'en let thy Fancy. 
Accept of my Duty. 


Accept of my Duty, 
And then, my dear Nancy, 
The Slaves of thy Beauty 
Will laugh at thy Fancy. 


ANOTHER, 


1 Shoe is a neat one, dear Friend, I de- 
| clare It—— 
et you'd know where it pinches, if you were te 

wear it. 


The REAL AFFLICTION. 


RIS, a Widow, paſt her Prime, 
Her Spouſe long dead, her Wailing doubles: 
Her real Griefs increaſe by Time, 
And what abates, improves her Troubles, 
Thoſe Pangs her 8 Hopes ſuppreſs d, 
Impaticnt now ſhe cannot mother: | 
How ſhould the helpleſs Woman reſt ? 
One's gone——nor-can ſhe get another. 


FINIS 
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